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(t)M ONE Y.

The flames were already reaching for them. He tied the rope securely a.round 'h is waist, stepped
out on the sill. and measured with his eye the distance he proposed to jump. Then,
nerving himself for the effort, he leaped upward .
.•
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CHAPTER

t.

INTBODUOES JAOK FROS'r AND THE CONDITIONS UNDER
WHIOH HE LIVES.

"SUPPER is ready, Jack," said ' a pleasant-faced little
woman of perhaps five-and-thirty years, standing in the
kitchen doorway of a small, neat-looking farmhouse, to a
i;;trong, good-looking boy who had just driven a light wagon
into the yard.
"All right, auntie," replied the boy, in the cheery tone
habitual with him, "I'll be ready just as soon as I put the
horse in the stable."
T!1e lad continued on to the barn, unharnessed the a.nimal, and led her to her stall.
"You look a bit heated, old girl," he said, patting her
affectionately on her sleek neck. "I guess I won't feed
you until after I've had my supper."
Then he went to the wagon, took out an armful of packages, crossed the yard and entered the house.
Jack Frost was an orphan and just sixteen years of age.
Born and educated in the East, the sudden and tragic
death of both his parents in a steamboat disaster on Long
Island Sound threw him, on the eve of his fifteenth birthday, practically penniless upon his own resources.

In this strait he gladly accepted an invitation :from his
mother's only sister, Lucy, who, years before, married an
enterprising man named Frank Harper, and moved out
West, to come to Wisconsin and make their farm his home.
He had been there but a couple of months, and was fast
learning to make himself useful, when Mr. Harper caught
a severe cold, which developed into pneum-0nia and carried
him to his grave.
In this emergency Jack came to the front, and proved
himself a bulwark of strength and consolation to his bereaved aunt.
With a degree of confidence unusual in' one so young he
took the management of the farm entirely upon his young
shoulders, hired a competent and trustworthy assistant,
and, much to the surprise of the neighboring agriculturists, carried the work on in as good shape as it had ever
been conducted by Mr. Harper.
The property was located on a shallow stream, one of
the tributaries of the Chippewa River, in the western part
0£ Wisconsin, and the chief product of the farm, some two
thousand bushels of wheat, had just been hariested.
Mrs. Harper largely depended on this crop to pay off a
two thousand dollar mortgage owing to one Nathan Plunkett, the postmaste1' and a prosperous storekeeper of Eden,
the nearest town, which was situated five miles distant, at
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"I don't see why the fact that he holds a mortgage on
the junction of the Chippewa River and the stream which
this place for two thousand dollars makes it necessary that
:flowed by the farm.
"I had a visitor this afternoon, Jack," said his aunt, he should be so much in evidence. The farm isn't going
after the hired man had left the table to attend to his to run away."
"It isn't the mortgage that brings him here. That is
chores around the barn. .
amply secured by this property. ' The farm was appraised
"Who was it, auntie?" he asked, curiously.
at four thousand dollars when Frank borrowed the money
"Na than Plunkett."
1
A cloud gathered on the boy's brow, for he didn't like of him three years ago. It is easily worth five thousand
Mr. Plunkett for a cent, nor, we may say, did the Eden dollars to-day."
"All of that, auntie," replied Jack, nodding his head
siorekeeper regard Jack Frost with a friendly eye.
Mr. Plunkett was a widower of about fifty, and had a positively. "Iiheard Mr. Greene, who owns the place adson named Felix, who in many ways was very like his joining on the east, you know, say so, and he has a pretty
clear idea of the value of property in this neighborhood."
father.
"I can well believe that," Mrs. Harper answered. "Now1
For some reason not quite clear to Jack Frost the postmaster's son entertained a strong dislike for ·him,_ and never Jack, there is no reason why I should keep anything from
you. You have been a son and a protector to me ever since
failed to show it when the two boys met.
Frank died." Her voice broke in a sob and her handsome
popua
Nathan Plunkett himself was not, on the whole,
filled with tears. "I don't really know what I should
eyes
Jar man.
That fact, however, did not seem to worry him greatly. have done without you."
"I have done the best I could for you, Aunt Lucy," the
He was the political mogul of Eden, and well enough in
this world's goods to apparently disregard private preju- boy said earnestly, rising, putting his arms protectingly
about her, and kissing her gently on the cheek.
dices.
"You have done nobly, dear," she replied, drawing his
"What did .he want?" asked Jack, a bit brusquely, when
head down and imprinting a kiss on his forehead. "How
l\Irs. Harper named her visitor.
"He wanted to know if we had :finished harvesting our shall I ever thank you enopgh ?"
"I don't want you to thank m·e, auntie. I am only doing
wheat."
my duty by you. You may depend that I will contj.nue to
"Oh, he did?"
"Yes. I told him we had it all housed in our big barn." Jo that as long as I remain with you."
"I hope that will be a long time, Jack," she said, with a
"He seems to be very much interested in our affairs,"
caress.
·
·replied the rboy, sarcastically.
. "I hope so, too, auntie."
"He wished to know if we intended to ship it soon."
"As I was going to say, I have no wish to have any se"What for?" said Jack, in some surprise.
crets from you, so I want to explain the real cause of Mr.
"He wants to buy it."
Plunkett's visits. He wants to marry me."
"Wants to buy it?"
"Marry-you!" gasped the boy, starting back in the
"He offered me seventy-five cents a bushel for it as it
gre)ltest amaiement.
stands, cash."
"Yes, Jack. He had the assurance last week to ask me to
"Why, auntie, wheat is selling for a dollar, and is exbe his wife."
pected to go still higher."
"Great Cresar ! And what did you say to him?"
"But it must be delivered at Chicago, St. Louis or some
·
"I was dumbfounded."
other grain center to realize that. When you come to :figure
be."
would
you
think
should
"I
nearest
the
Eden,
to
down
it
getting
of
on the expense
"I told him, in great indignation, that he ought to be
point on the railroad, and then add freight rates and commission charges, it will make quite a hole in the difference." ashamed to make such a proposal to me when he knew my
"I admit all that, auntie, but M:r. Plunkett wouldn't dear husband had not been a year in his grave."
"And what did he say to that?"
make you an offer if he didn't see his way clear to making
"He said he did nof expect that I would marry him at
·
a good profit on the transaction."
once. What he wanted was my promise that I would marry
"I dare say that is true, Jack."
"Either he has found out in some way that wheat has him after a time."
"Well, auntie?"
just gone up a point or two, or is about to do so, or else
".I said I had no intention of ever marrying again.':
there is something else in the background."
"0£ course you did."
"What could be in the background?"
"He said that was a very foolish decision. That I could
"I am sure I couldn't tell you, auntie, as I'm not a mindexpect to carry on this farm successfully as matters
not
I."
reader. You ought to know M:r. Plunkett better than
stood."
"I wish I didn't know him quite as well as I do."
"Ho!" exclaimed Jack. "You might have told him that
"He comes around here often enough. 01 course, it's
the farm was thriving without any outside assistance."
none of my business. He doesn't come to see me."
"I did. I told him you were conducting the p1ace to my
"He c9mes to see me, I regret to say," replied Mrs. M:aren.tire satisfaction."
per, with a troubled lC!ok.
1
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" \'1"hat cl id he say to that?" .
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difficulty in making such arrangements, as the security
" He sai d that my assertion was ridiculous: That .you had increased twenty per cent. in value."
were a mere boy, without agricultural experience. That
"Well, I have very little confidence in Mr. Plunkett. I
you Vl:erc bound to run the farm into the ground, involve wouldn't trust him any further than I could see him. I
me in financial embarrassments, and in the end cause me am fully satisfied that he has been counting on becoming
to lose the property."
the owner of this farm at a bargain. He is !mown as a
"Very kind of him," laughed the boy. "I guess, OJ.1 the hard man to deal with when the advantage is on his side.
contrary, I've harvested a crop of wheat that will relieve That's .his record in Eden. I hadn't been a month in the
you of the embarrassment of owing Mr. Plunkett the sum county before I heard enough about him to fill a book."
of two thousand dollars."
. "I hope he won't come hire again until the mo·rtgage is
"I told him so very plainly."
due and he comes for his money," said Mrs. Harper.
"I'll bet he didn't like it."
"You don't hope it any more than I do, for be looks de"He certainly did not, for he laughed in an unpleasant cidedly out of place in this neighborhood, and his room is
way and remarked that there was many a slip between the better than his company. Besides, I don't want you to be
cup ·and the lip."
annoyed by his unwelcome attentions."
"What did he mean by that?" asked the boy, qu~ckly.
"I certainly told him in unm:istakable language that
"I am sure I don't know, J ack." .
there wasn't the least chance that I should reconsic;ler my
"Nothing good, I'll bet," replied the young farmer so- stand in respect to his proposal of marriage."
·
berly and thoughtfully.
"I am glad you made that plain to him, auntie. He had
"He couldn't have meant me any harm, or he wouldn't an ~wful nerve to think you would accept the attentions
have come around to-day and offered to buy the wheat from of any man so soon after Uncle Frank's death."
me. Even at seventy-five cents a bushel that would amount
"But what about selling the wheat, Jack? You know:, I
to enough to clear off the mortgage when it comes due a shall need the money in a month to settle the mortgage."
month from now."
"If you will confide the matter to my judgment, auntie,
"It certainly woul.d, and leave something over. But I I think you will find that you will come out all right. I
hope you won't accept his offer."
have a plan for shipping it to St. Louis by water which, if
"I told him I had to consult you before I could give him I can carry it out successfully, will save you all freight
an answer."
charges and bring you in a net result of at least one dollar
"I'll wager he didn't like that, either," chuckled J ack.
a bushel."
"I knew he didn't from the expression of his face," sa.id "Why, Jack, you astonish me! What is this plan?"
Mrs. Harper. "He smiled unpleasantly-I didn't like .h is
"I'd rather say nothing about it just now," said the boy,
smile, J a'ck, for there seemed to be something menacing with a smile.
And with that the little woman had to be content.
behind it-and replied that I could send him word. Then
he took his leave, but I saw him talking to John in the
yard, and afterward they both went to the big, barn."
"Wanted to see how much wheat we really had, eh?"
"I presume so."
"I have no doubt that 1he is fully satisfied we have enough
CHAPTER U.
to loosen his grip on the farm. Do· you know, auntie, it
has been my opinion from the start that he figured on getA CRUISE I N THE SWAMP.
ting possession of this place through foreclosure proceedings. That is, ever since Uncle Frank died. He did not
ON the following morning at half-past five Jack Frost
believe yo~ would be able to run the farm successfully this
year, especially as luck was against Uncle Frank the last and his particular friend·, Joe Beaseley, who worked for
two years or mo1:e. Besides, no one expected wheat would Farmer Greene, met by appointment at the end of the bne
fetch more than :fifty cents a bushel, or sixty at the most, between the two farms where it faced up9n the creek.
It was the first day of September, and the sun was just
which has been about the figure for the past five years. But
rising
above the distant landscape into a perfectly clear
Jordan, the great Chicago Board of Trnde operator, is
working to corner the product, and that has sent the price sky.
of grain soaring. It is hardly likely that he will ·succeed,
"Well, Jack, where are we. bound for?" asked Beaseley,
though they say the people supporting him are worth mil- curiously.
"We're bound for the swamp, was the prompt reply.
lions. Were he 1 successful it would mean from $1.50 to
Half a mile from where the boys stood was a narrow and
$2 wheat, something unprecedented for the farmer, but
deep stream which flowed into the creek.
rather hard on the consumer-the poor, particularly."
It formed the boundary of the Harper property on the
"Yes. Frank never dreamed of getting a dollar for this
,
year's wheat," said Mrs. Harper, mournfully. "He counted west.
This branch ran through a small but dense swamp.
on paying about one-half of the mortgage and getting a
renewal for another year. He believed there would be no
In the early spring its surface was overflQwed with water.
0
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It was covered with a thick growth of trees, and the
place was dark and dismal.
Hardly any one ever visited the swamp except Jack
Frost.
He was rather fond of exploring out-of-the-way places,
and this deep and dark morass had early attracted his attention.
J ust before his uncle died he had made a small raft and
threaded its gloomy recesses, and the two boys, when they
·reached the edge of the swamp that morning, found the rB;ft
floating in the very spot Jack had left it months before,
with its long pole lying undisturbed among the bushes.
"I'll bet there hasn't been any one here since you tied
that raft to that stump," said Joe, in a positive tone.
"Doesn't look as if there had been, that's a fact."
"How long ago was that?"
"Last spring."
"You say we're going right through the swamp, eh?"
"That's what we al'~."
"Will this blamed old raft hold together, do you think ?"
"Sure. -Why not? Can't you see that I put it together
to last? I didn' t propose to have it come apart up in that
morass and dump me out where I couldn't extricate myself, and nobody would hear my shouts for assistance. Not
much,Joe Beaseley," and Jack wagged his head sagaciously.
"What sort of an exploring expedition are we going on?"
asked Beaseley, when they had pushed off from th~ shore,
Jack manipulating the pole in a ski1£ul manner.
· "None whatever,'' replied Frost.
"Well, what's in the wind, anyway?" persisted Joe, consumed by curiosity as to the object of the watery jaunt.
"Business," replied Jack, laconically.
"Business ?" ejaculated Beaseley, in astonishment.
Just so.''
"What kind of business ?"
"I told you I was thinking of building a kind of houseboat to float our wheat down the creek to the Chippewa,
down the Chippewa to the Mississippi, and down the Mississippi to St. Louis, didn't I?"

"Sure you did. It's the finest scheme I ever heard of.
It will be a jim-dandy trip, and you promised to take me
along with you if I'd help you build the boat and assist in
navigating it afterward."
"You've got it all right," grinned Jack, working the raft
so as to avoid a sunken log whose nose was just on the level
with the water.
"You can just bet I'll help you build the old Noah's
"Ark, and I'm ready to do my share toward seeing that it
reaches St. Louis, too. I wouldn't miss it if Mr. Greene
was to promise me a whole acre of his _farm for myself i£
I'd agree to stay back here and let somebody else take my
place. No, sir; not for Joe.''
"I thought I could depend on you, Joe."
"You bet your boots you can. But what has that to do
with this here trip up into the swamp?"
,
"Everything."
"How so?"

"We're making this trip to procure the material with
which to build the boat," replied Jack.
"Are you going to cut down some of these trees? I see
you brought an axe and a coil of rope with you."
"Cut down nothing," answered Frost. "I expect to find
the stuff I want already prepared for us to use."
"You don't say !" repiied Joe, in some surprise.
"I do say so, and you'll say so, too, when I show you
what we've come after."
"You saw the stuff when you were here before?"
"I did. How else should l know it is to be got?"
"That's right," admitted Beaseley. "If it's all ready to
cut down, it will save us ~ powerful lot of labor.''
"I wish we could build a boat big enough to take 1\fr.
Greene's grain, too. We could make quite a little sum out
of the freight. But that's out of the question."
"I reckon it is. Do you know how much wheat Mr.
Greene has got .i n his barns altogether?"
"Five or six thousand bushels."
·
"Seven thou sand scant."
"'rhat's a lot," said Jack. "I wish we had as much."
"Your farm is less tJ:;an half the size of ours,'' replied
Joe.
.
"I know it. vYe' ve done as well as could be expected, I'm
sure."
" :Mr. G1:cene says you're a wonder, Jack. He can't get
it through his head ·that you never were on a fa1·m before
you came out here."
"Well, I never was."
"I don' t see, either, how you could take hold of your
aunt's place and make things pan out the way you have.
I've been on a farm ever since I was knee high ' to a grasshopper, and blame me i£ I have the nerve to atteinpt to run
a place like you do."
"You forget I have John Gray, who is an e;xperienced
man, at my back. I depend a lot on bis advice."
,
"That's all right. He's a good worker and understands
his business from A to z, but just the same he hasn't got
the head to run a farm successfully. If he had he wouldn't
be working for you to-day. He's failed as an independent
£armer and lost all his money at it."
"It seems to come natural to me to do the right thin!!'
~
and make the most out of my opportunities just as soon as
I see my way clear. When I figured up the trouble and
expense of carting our wheat to Eden, loading it on the
cars there, paying freight to Chicago and other necessary
expenses, I began to consider, since we have a continuo·u s
waterway from the farm Tight to the St. Louis elevators,
if I couldn't manage to float the grain down there on a
boat that I could build myself with your help."
"And you decided you could?"
"I did.''
"I wouldn't have thought of such a thing in a coon's
age," said Beaseley, looking at his companion admiri.Ilgly.
·"And if I had, I sholl.ldn't have known how to go to work
to ,bring it about."
"I was goo d at ma th ema.t'ws at sch 001,"
, replied Jack. · "I
calculated the size and cubical capacity necessary in a
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house-boat capable of carrying, say, three thousand bushels
of wheat in perfect safety down a river like the 1\fississippi,
as well as making allowance for a small living compartment
for the navigators themselves."
"Gee ! You're as good as a school-teacher."
"Of course, I don't mean to attempt to build a real boat.
I'm not a naval architect, nor a ship-builder. My idea is
to construct a serviceable raft first as the foundation for
the house in which I expect to store the grain in transit."
"I'll bet you'll do it all right," answered Beaseley, confidently. "Whatever you set out to do I guess you accomplish, or know the reason why."
"You seem to have a pretty good opinion of my abilities,
1

~"~~h~

.

"You can bet your boots I have; but I know one chap
who hasn't," grinned Joe.
"Do you mean Felix Plunkett?"
"I do that. That fellow gives me a pain with his dandified airs. He thinks because' his old man is the boss storekeeper and the postmaster of Eden that he's It. Well, he
isn't by a long shot. He's jealous of you. It's like waving
a red flag before a wild bull to mention your name before
him. He can't say anything too mean about you. And
what good does it do hi.m? The little fool can't see that
nobody takes any stock in what he says against you."
"I certainly try to do the right thing by everybody," said
Jack.
"Of course you do. You're the most popular fellow in
the county, bar none."
"Come off, Joe."
"I won't come off. I'm telling you the cold fact. All
the boys like you and speak well of you, except Plunkett
and two or three of his cronies, who side in with him because it's to their interest to do so. As for the girls ! Well,
say! You're first favorite from the fall of the flag.''
"Aren't you trying to get me stuck on myself?" grinned
Frost.
"Ho! You aren't built that way, J ack," and Beaseley
wagged his head in a conclusive kind of way. "You can't
tell me you aren't the real persimmons. Is there a social
gathering for miles around where us young folks are in the
majority that is considered complete without you? No,
siree ! That voice of yours, , and the way you make your
fingers prance over the strings of your banjo, wins every
time."
"Then my popularity, as you call it, is really due to the
fact that I possess the ability to entertain an audience. I s
that it? You might give Plunkett the tip, then, if he has
the grit, he might learn to play the instrument, and thus
acquire the ascendancy he is so eager to possess."
"Pooh! He'd make a fine banjo player, I don't think.
Besides, he can't sing worth sour apples. Even if he could
play and sing as well as you it wouldn't make him really
popular. Just the same, if you lost your voice and a finger
or two, so you couldn't sing· or play any more, you wouldn't
be liked a wee bit less. It's the boy himself, and not what
he can do in the entertainment line, which counts. Do you

want to know the real reason why Felix Plunkett is dead
nuts on you ?"
"Oh, I'm not particularly curio~s," replied Jack, car~
lessly.
"I'm going to tell you, anyway. It's because you've cut
him out with Virginia Earle."
Miss Earle was the eldest daughter of Gordon Earle,
·
cashier of the Eden N a.tional Bank.
"Nonsense!" exclaimed Jack, flushing through the tan
of his countenance.
"Is that so ? I'm giving it to you straight, J a.ck. You
only met her once, I know, at that party she attended at
Carden's farm. Carden is her uncle. Plunkett was there,
too, and you ought to remember how mad he was all the
evening because you danced three times with Virginia and
took her in to supper. All the boys said you were mashed
on her."
Jack kept his head turned away while Joe was speaking.
"Well, she's been just crazy to meet you again."
"What are you giving me, Joe Beaseley?" ashd Jack, in
some confusion.
"I'm giving you the truth. ·You ought to feel good over
it, for Virginia Earle is called the prettiest girl in Eden
County."
Jack made no reply.
"Felix is plumb gone on her, and it exasperates him to
know that she tIG.nks so much of you and doesn't seem the
least bit interested in him. He persists in forcing his attentions upon her, though the fellows tell me she hands him
out plain hints enough to settle any other boy; but he's
too thick to tumble to the truth."
"I'm not surprised," replied ·Jack. "But here we are
at the end of our cruise. What do you think of that?" and
the boy pointed at a bend in the stream which ran into the
marsh.

CHAPTER III.
HARVESTING THE TIMBER.

PILED up before them the boys saw a heap of logs,
planks, boards and other fugitive lumber which had come
down from the saw-mills, miles up the country.
One end of a big log had been driven ashore by the current and had jammed itself between two trees.
. All the rest of the boards, planks .and timbers had rested
upon this one, and, being driven in by the sweep of the
stream at the bend, had been entangled .and held by it.
"Gracious!" exclaimed Joe Beaseley, in no little astonishment, "what a lot of wood is there."
"I should say there is. Enough to build several rafts."
"With a house on each of them."
"Perhaps. It would all depend on the size of the rafts
and the houses."
"Oh, I meant small ones."
"We shall be doing the neighborhood a service by removing this wood."

6

THE WAY TO SUCCESS.

"How so?"
Joe followed the directions to' the letter, and then stood
"Can't you see that it is gradually choking the stream up, watching to see what was going to occur.
up?"
"Do you want to get a good sousing and some heavy
"Sure thing. A blind man could see that."
cracks on the head?" shouted Frost at him.
"Why, how could a blind man see that, or anything
"Not on your life I don't,'' returned Beaseley, not movelse?" asked Jack, looking inquiringly at his companion.
ing, however.
"Oh, you know what I mean. I meant a man must be
"Then come back here."
blind who couldn't see it."
"What for? This is a nice, airy spot where I am."
"Is it?" laughed Jack. "1£ the foundation was to come
"That's more like it. If that heap isn't cleared away the
whole course of the stream will be choked by it in time. away from underneath your f~et all of a sudden you'd
•
Then, when the snow melts next spring our farms, and think difl'erently."
many others in this vieinity, will be overflowed by the high
"Any danger of it doing that?" asked Joe, in some
water, and there would be the dickens to pay."
alarm, hastily moving toward where his companion stood on
"I guess there would be," admitted Joe.
a projecting point of the shore.
"Not until you give me the benefit of your muscles."
"We don't need all that lumber for our raft," said Jack,
"What are you going to do?"
as he scanned the pile critically, "but it would be a pity
"I'm going to yank the key log out from under that pile
not to save it, though it would cost a good deal of hard
after I ·cut away a part of the end here whe:re it's caught
labor. It would come in handy in a good many ways.''
"I'm willing · to help you save it," said Joe. "I don't in this tree."
"Oh, I see. That'll let the whole pile of shrli down with
mind a little hard work, for I'm used to it."
a rush," replied Joe, who could see through a millstone
"Well, we'll consider that later on."
when the hole was pointed out to him.
"You're not going to build the raft up here, are you?"
"Of course not."
"I rather think it will. Then the surplus water above
"Going to let the stuff float down through the swamp, "·ill follow and push the lumber and logs before it. There's
eh?"
only one obstacle which may temporarily disarrange my
"That's my idea. The current will cany it to the cre~k. project."
You may not have noticed, but the swing of the current . "What is that?"
"The timber may get caught at some point in the swamp
where it empties into the creek sets right in to a bit of
ground at the extreme point of our farm. I have driven and pile up again."
several poles down into the bottom at a certain point, leav"We can easily set them free again," replied Joe, coning the ends sticking several feet above the water. They'll fidently.
catch the first logs we send clown, and the rest will pile on
"Can we? I don't know about that," answered Jack,
top or jam up against them. A few may escape into the doubtfully.
creek, but not many."
"Why not?" asked Beaseley, in surprise.
"It may get jammed where we couldn't reach it on the
"You've gotta great .head, Jack"
·
"There's nothing particularly smart about that. It's raft."
merely an illustration of cause and effect-the same princi"What would you do in that case?"
p1e which has caused this accidental dam here."
"I don't propose to cross a bridge until I come to it. In
"I suppose we may as well sta.r t in to throw these planks other words, I'm not going to worry about such a thing
and boards into_ the current. It'll take some 'time, you until it actually takes place."
know," viewing the amount of labor involved somewhat
"That's right. I agree with y0u there. Do you want
doubtfully.
<
me to do the chopping here?"
"Is that the way you'd engineer the job, Joe?" laughed
"You can begin if you're ·anxious for the exercise. When
Frost.
you get tired I'll lend a hand ."
"Why, how else would you do it?"
Beaseley took the hatchet and began at the job.
"There's an easier and much better way."
The log proved to be a more stubborn proposition than
"If there is I want to know it," said Joe. "I'm not anx- they had calculated on.
ious to do any more work tlian is necessary."
Joe backed away for a quarter of an hour, and then J a.ck
"What do you suppose I brought that rope for?"
relieved him.
"You've got me. I'm not bright at guessing riddles."
In the course of half an hour, however, they weakened
"Well, I'll show you. Just make a sliding loop at that the log to such an extent that Frost believed their muscles
encl, will yo??"
would do the rest.
"Sure," and Beaseley hastened to comply with this reSo they got hold of the rope and began to exert themquest. "There you are."
selves.
"Now crawl out onto that lumber, reach down over the
Inch by inch the key of the lumber structure began to
end and hook the loop over the nose of that mischievous log yield.
.
which has cansed all this trouble."
Planks and slabs and timber occasH>nally
disengaged
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th emselves from the mass and started with the stream down
through the swamp.
"Once more, old man," cried Jack, bracing himself for
a mighty effort.
Joe put his foot against a convenient tree and then both
pulled away for all they were worth.
Then something happened.
The key log suddenly came away with a rush, and Joe
and Jack went heels ·over head backward, Beaseley narrowly escaping a ducking in the swamp.
.
"Wow!" howled Joe, sitting up and rubbing the dirt
out of his eyes.
"Ha, ha, ha!" laughed Jack, who was the first to pick
himself up.
"I don't see · anything funny about that," grumbled
Beaseley, feeling his back and other parts of his body, to
make sure he was still whole. "I nearly busted my back."
"A miss is as good as a mile, old fellow," grinned Frost.
"You wouldn't say that if you'd got the whack in the
ja,w I caught," objected his companion.
"Get up and watch the lumber shoot."
Joe got up and looked.
"It's a regular mill-stream now, isn't it?"
"That won't last long." "Do we go back on the raft?"
"Of course. I want to see that the channel through the
I
swamp keeps clear. If it chokes up we've got td assist
things if we can."
"Suppose we get stuck ourselves in the heart of the old
morass?"
"Oh, don't begin supposing trouble is going to occur.
You might hoodoo the whole scheme."
''I wouldn't like to do that," replied Joe, so seriously
that Jack had to laugh at him.
"If you're ready we'll go afloat. It's breakfast time by
now, and I'm beginning to g'e t hungry," he said, stepping
onto the raft.
"Same here," replied Joe, following him with alacrity.
They cast off, pole~ the raft into the current and then
allowed things to take their course, which they did in a
very satisfactory manner.
Wherever they came across logs or ·pieces of timber
caught in the projections of the swamp they pushed them
clear.
In thi s way they continued on down through the morass
toward the creek, preceded, surrounded and followed: by a
great company of fugitive timber.
Fortunately no serious difficulty was encountered during
the trip, which was a great deal ·shorter than when they
had to pole the raft up stream.

CHAPTER IV.
A LEAP FOR LIFE.

AFTER breakfast Bcaseley returned to the Greene farm
to attend to certain chores about the place, while Jack employed himself in a similax way around his own place.
At one o'clock the two boys met again at the bight of land
near the creek, and during the rest of the afternoon busied
themselves hauling the fugitive timber onto dry land and
separating it into individual piles, ready for busine3s.
This work took up all of their spare time for several days.
At length they had sorted out as much timber as Jack
calculated he could use in the construction of the raft,
which, owing to the weight it would have to sustain, was
designed to be quite a ponderous affair, so far as its foundation was concerned.
"We'll leave the rest of the stuff for future consideration," remarked Jack, as the two boys sat on an old log,
resting, and watched the sun setting in all its glory in the
west.
"I haven't any kick coming," grinned Joe, as he mopped
the perspiration from his freckled forehead.
"You don't feel like backing out of the rest of the business, do you?" asked Frost, with a cheerful smile.
"I should say not. The most disagreeable and least interesting part is over. I'm just tickled to take hold of what
is to come."
"You won't find it all fun."
"Oh, I don't know. I'm willing to take chances on
that."
"I hope I won't make any mistakes in my calculations,"
said Jack. "If I do, we won't be able to carry all the wheat
down the river, which would be a great pity a.Ila a big
disappointment to me."
"Oh, I guess you'll come out all right," said Joe,' reassuringly.
"There must be no guesswork· about it," asserted Frost
"'I'he moment such a thing as that enters into the scheme
we'll be all at sea."
"If it was my wheat I'd be willing to take chances on
you making a success of your plan."
"Much obliged, Joe. You seem to put lots of confidence
in me."
"Sure. Why not?" replied Beaseley, stoutly.
"Well, .the proof of the pudding is in ,the ea ting," replied
Jack, rising. "To-morrow morning I'm going to town to
purchase the necessary hardware with which to begi+i operations. Want to come along?"
"Of course I do."
1
"All right. I'll have the mare harnessed up ready to
start about nine o'clock. I'll look for you about that time."
They arrived at length at their destination, where they
The boys started off together~ and separated in the Harfound the advance lumber anchored to the obstructing poles per farmyard, Joe proceeding on tbrough the gate, down
placed at the point of the bight by Jack.
the lane, and, vaulting the first fence he came to, cut across
"The whole collection will be here in an hour," said the fields to the Greene farm.
Frost. "If it's all the E;ame to you, Joe, we'll go to breakNext morning he was on hand in plenty of time, and
fast now. You eat with me, of course."
_helped Jack harness up his favorite roadster.
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Then they started for Eden in high spirits.
"I couldn't tell you. Stand back, please."
They drove into town as the clocks were striking ten.
The boy, in some excitement, slipped away and addressed
Nathan Plunkett kept all the articles in his store that the same question to two or three of· the spectators in turn,
Jack expected to purchase, but somehow or another the boy hut they could give him no information.
didn't care to trade with him as lonl? as there were other
Further on he tackled another policeman, but the man,
stores in town that could supply his wants.
instead of answering his question, pushed him roughly back
He stopped in front of Josiah Allen' s store, Mr. Plun- into the crowd of curious onlookers.
kett's most successful business opponent, and the postmasAt this juncture the crowd exhibited a sudden spasm of
ter, who happened to be looking out of his window at the excitement.
time, took note of the fact, and the circumstance did not
Jack looked toward the scene of the fire and saw the form
make Nathan feel any better disposed toward the boy he of a girl, which, even at that distance, his sharp eyes reccordially detested, and on whom he hoped some day in the ognized as Virginia Earle, leaning out of a side window on
near future to have full satisfaction.
the third floor, toward the rear of the house, where it
Jack purchased nails of two or three sizes, a small keg joined a three-story brick structure.
of spikes, a new saw, a stout hatchet and sundry other artiThe smoke was sifting out of the window all around her,
cles of hardware.
and her position was apparently one of great peril.
"Going to build a house?" asked the clerk, with a grin.
Even as the boy looked she was joined by a little, golden" Sure," replied Jack. "I'm thinking of getting married haired creature, whom Jack knew to be Virginia's sister.
and setting up housekeeping."
The eight of the girl, who had occupied a great share of
"Don't forget to invite me to the wedding."
his thoughts ever since, he was intro~uce~ t? he: some six
"I'll keep you in mind. Here, Joe, carry. these packages . weeks bef~re at Ca:den s. farm, standmg. m imm~nent danout to the wagon and watch the team. I'm going over to ger_ of losmg her hfe, with-no one seem1~gly gomg to her
the postoffice to see if there's any mail for us."
assistance, aroused Jack to a fever of excitement.
There was a letter for his aunt which Felix Plunkett
He burst through the crowd, eluded the policeman who
handed out to him in an ungraci~us way, as if it went sou~ht_ to stay his course, dashed across the ~reet _and,
against his grain to wait on Frost.
sprmgmg up the front steps of the Earle dwe11mg, disapnrhi"le
he
wa
·
th
t
f
tt"
"t
.
h"
k
t
th
peared
inside the
his way upward through
n
s m e ac o pu mg i m is pac e
e
. house, battling
.
.
.
It
d
th
t
the
smoke,
which
was
fillmg
every
nook and corner, m a
fire -alarm bell ra ng, an d F e1ix
vau e over e coun er
.
.
.
and ran to the door.
'
frantic effort to reach the third floor and the imperiled
•
girls in the rear.
A few moments later one of the :fire engines,
a steamer
lately imported from Chicago, dashed by with a jingle of
Wheh he arrived at the second floor landing he saw that
bells~
the rooms in the back .were blazing :furiously, indicating
that the fire had originated in this part of the house.
Jack left the store in a hurry and crossed over· to his
Jack realized that Virginia and her little sister were
team.
standing right over this sea of flame, whicli a'f any moment
"Drive ahead, J'oe. Let's see where the fire is."
might burst through the ceiling and cut tliem off :from all
Beaseley kept the engine in sight until he saw it draw
hope of rescue.
up near a :fire-plug on a corner a dozen blocks fro)ll; where
It was slow and suffocating work for him to make his way
they started.
to the landing of the third floor through the choking smoke,
They were now in the residential section of Eden, where
many of the better-class citizens of the town had their which made his eyes .run water and his lungs pant for a
breath of fresh air.
homes.
But he persevered, for he knew the lives of the two girh;
A crowd was already gathering in the vicinity of a pre- were at stake, and might depend entirely upon his personal
tentiol:ls-looking three-story dwelling; from nearly every efforts.
one of the front windows smoke was issuing, though not
H e reached the upper landing at last, rushed to a fron t
densely.
window,- where he leaned ciut, dizzy and half-choked, and
Joe drew the mare up near the off curb and then directed drew in copious draughts of air, until he felt in a measure
his attention toward the imperiled house.
recovered.
"Good gracious!" he suddenly exclaimed . ."That's GorThe crowd in front saw him and set up a shout.
don Earle's house."
The boy did not seem to hear or noti ce them, and soon
"You don't mean Virginia Earle's--"
withdrew from the window and began fighting his way to
"Yes, I do. That's Virginia Earle's home. Hey, where the rear:
arc you going, Jack?"
Already the flames were eating their way Lbrough the
Frost had sprung to the street and was running toward flooTing of the passage, and he could see the glare from
the burning house.
other flames beyond through the dun-colored smoke.
"Has the family got out?" asked Jack of a policeman
'I'o proceed slowly and cautiously any l011 ger in thi Rdirccwho was endeavoring to establish a fire line in that direc- 1!i on Jack saw was folly; he would only be overcome by the
tion.
l smoke.
·
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He must make a bold dash for the room where Virginia
and her sister had taken refuge.
And he did, stumbling and reeling like a drunken man
in.to the chamber where, through the misty cloud of smoke,
he saw the shadowy forms of the two girls at the window.
In another moment he was standing by their side, and
Virginia, who had a short length of stout clothesline in her
hand, recognized him with a glad cry.
" Jack, you will save us, will you not?" she exclaimed, almost piteously.
"I will," he replied, gamely, "or perish with you in the
flames."
He looked out of the window to see what the firemen
were doing to effect the rescue of the girls.
There were a number of them in the yard below, some
carrying in a line of hose, others yelling and gesticulating
violently to the hook-and-ladder people, who had just arrived, to bring on their ladders.
·
t' Oh, heavens!" cried Virginia, throwing one of' her arms
, around Jack's neck in a spasm of terror. "The room is filling with :fire!"
Her little sister seemed stricken speechless with fear, for
she never uttered a sound.
The flames were encroaching so fast upon them from be. hind that Frost saw that their position would be absolutely
untenable before the firemen could get a ladder up to the
windo·w.
"Great Scott!" he exclaimed. "Something must be
d~ne, or we three will surely be sacrificed."
He glanced down at the ground, forty feet below, and
1.hen at the roof, close at hand, of the adjoining building.
In a moment he had made up his·mind what he would do.
It was a desperate expedient, but necessity knows no law.
He removed his jacket and threw it far out into the yard;
then he snatched the short clothesline from Virginia's
grasp and hurriedly made one end fast to the leg of the
single bed, the head of which stood near the window.
"I'm going to try t,o reach yonder roof by springing to
it from the sill outside. If I am successful, quickly unfasten the end of the line I have tied to the bed and fasten
it around your sister under her arms, and I'll draw her
llp there. After that I'll thro~ the,rope back to you, and
· you must tie yourself in a similar manner. Do you understand?"
She nodded~ a terrified way.
There was no time to be lost if he hoped to carry his
plan to a successful issue.
The flames were already reaching for them.
He tied the rope securely around his waist, stepped out
on the sill and measured with his eyes the distance he proposed to jump.
Then, nerving himself for the effort, he leaped upward.

great cheer broke from as many throats when it was seen
that he had caught onto the leqge ~d hung there for a
moment dangling in mid-air.
Then his muscles of steel came into full play.
He drew himself up until his chin rested on the coping,
and then with a mighty effort he swung his legs outward
and upward and landed upon the edge of the cornice.
It was comparatively easy for him to scramble to the
roof.
"Quick, Virginia," he cried to the girl, who had watched
his risky feat with distended eyes. "Unfasten the rope and
put it about your sister."
The girl seemed to wake from her trance and hastened
to obey his order.
·
As soon as she had tied the line properly under the child's
arms she lifted her onto the window-sill.
"Swing off, little one," cried Jack, pulling upon her and
dislodging her from her foothold.
The little girl uttered a thrilling scream, for she thought
she was falling.
But she wasn't.
She was sailing up through the air as fast as the boy
could work his arms.
In a moment or two he had her safe on the roof and was
unfastening the line.
"Catch !" shouted J a.ck, throwing the rope-end back to
Virginia.
·
The girl caught it and began at once to tie it arouw1
herself.
Then she bravely stepped out on the sill.
And it was high time that she did, for her dress was
already smoking, and the fire was creeping up all about the
spot she had but just left.
"Now swing off I" cried Jack, bracing himself to meet
her weight.
She obeyed him, and he started to pull like a good fellow.
As she came within arm's reach of the coping she grasped

i1.

Jack seized her by the arms and pulled her over onto the
roof.
"Thank heaven! You are safe!" said the boy, fervently.
Virginia gave a little gasp as she looked into his eyes,
realized that her danger was over, and then the reaction
overcame her and she fainted dead away.
At that moment the scuttle in the roof, a little distance .
away, was thrown back and a couple of firemen appeared.
They were surprised to find Frost and the two girls up
there, for they hadn't seen Jack's leap, nor the rescue which
followed.
"How did you get here?" one asked the boy . .
"I jumped for this roof, was lucky to reach the cdping,
and then with this line I pulled the girls up."
"Well, you're a _nervy chap," replied the fireman, admiringly.
CHAPTER V.
"Oh, I don't lrr}ow," answered Joe, lightly. "It was neck
OOMMENCING OPERATIONS . .
or nothing with the three of us, and when one's life is in
A HUNDRED pair Of eyes were on Jack Frost when he danger nothing is too risky to attempt."
made his thrilling spring for the adjoining roof, and a
"This girl seems to have fainted," said the man, noticing
\
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"I think we've wasted time enough here, Joe," said Frost,
the· limp form of Virginia lying in Jack's arms. "We'll
taking up the reins and turning the mare's head down the
take her down to the street."
street. "I've got a few more things to buy, and then we'll
"I wish you would,'J replied the boy.
Frost followed in the rear of the procession, and in . a start for home."
They reached the farm about one o'clock, deposited /their
couple of minutes the two daughters of the bank cashier
were carried into a residence on the other side of the rear purchases in the small barn and went in to dinner.
After the meal they loaded on a barrow such implements
street.
as they needed to begin work with a.nd wheeled them down
Jack thought it time to get back to Joe and his team·.
He was elated, because not only had he done his duty to the scene of their operations.
The aiternoon was employed in cutting down six stout
nobly, but had saved the lives of two helpless girls, one of
whom he liked better th~ any one else in this world, not trees, which provided foem wiih foundation logs thirty feet
excepting his Aunt Lucy, and that was saying a great deal. long, which they carefu,lly trimmed.
In each of these they chopped out wide notches, exactly ·
First, however, he had to recover his jacket, which he had
removed just before making his great leap for the roof, and two feet apart, and of a depth sufficient to receive and hold
which he had cast into the yard as far as pos&iblc from the .the twelve-foot stout slabs they proposed to spike into place
blazing building, now a mass of flames from the first floor next morning.
to the roof.
Prompt\y at sunri se the boys were on hand to resume
He found that one. of the firemen had carried his jacket work upon the craft Jack put so nrnch dependence on.
outside· and placed it on the hook-and-ladder truck so it
"We'll take om morning bath first," remarked Frost,
would be out of harm's way.
getting out of his clothes Rs fnflt as he could, and his exHe put it on, pushed his way through the crowd, avoiding ample was quickly followed by .Joe.
a local reporter who was after him, and reached his wagon,
After they had disported themselves for ten minutes in
where Joe was watching the flames and wondering what the basin Jack said :
had become of his companion.
"We'll begin the framework of the raft before we dress,
Beaseley did not witness Frost's rescue of the two girls, as we've got to put it together on the water. Fetch a couple
as the wagon was too far away, and did not dream that Jack of those slabs while I get the small sledgehammer and a
was otherwise employed than as a front row spectator of handful of spikes."
the conflagration.
Then they placed two of the logs side by side, close to
"Jumping Christopher! What's the matter with your the s]10re.
1
face?" exclaimed Joe, when his friend climbed up on the
Jack spiked each end of the two slabs to the inner log, at
seat beside him. "You're like a srrioked ham. ·You must the extremities of it. Then he ancl Joe rolled the outer log
·
have been pretty close t6 the :fire."
away from the other until the two were twelve feet apart,
"I was," grinned Jack, who, now that he was out of all and the other end of each slab was spiked to it, thns formclanger and the girls were safe, was disposed to make light ing the shape of a raft-thirty feet long and twelve feet
of his thrilling adventure.
wide.
"Now, Joe, we'll push each of the other logs one by one
"Where were you? I suppose the Earles all got out
1
safely?".
into place and spike the slabs to them."
•
"They got out all right."
This work was immediately carried out, and thus the six
"Did you see any of them?"
foundation logs were secured in place at equal distances
"I saw Miss Virginia and her littl e sister."
·
apart.
"Now for the balance of the Rlabs," said Frost.
"They must feel all cut up over the loss of their home.
The thirteen remaining slabs were spiked into the notches
The place seems to be completely gutted out."
which had been provided to reC'C'ive them, and the boys con''It certainly is. The house caught fire in the rear."
"In the kitchen, I suppose?"
cluded they had done enough m1til after brea.kfast.
They re.sumed their clothes and viewed "·ith a great c1eal
''No. Upstairs on the second floor."
"vVcll, it's too bad. What was all that shouting about a o-f satisfaction the stout framework on which they were to
little while ago? There seemed to be excitement to burn. build the upper works of their novel craft.
Then they went to breakfast.
I thought probably some of the Earle family were being
rescued from the building by the firemen with their ladders."
"The cause of the excitement," replied Jack, slowly,
"was due to the fact that Miss Virginia and her sister were
CHAPTER VI.
cut off by the flames from escape through the front of the
hou e, and were assisted from the window of a room where
BUILDING TUE RAFT.
they bad taken refuge to the roof of the adjoining building."
AT nine o'clock the boys were back ugain at the ba~in,
"Gee whiz!" exclaimed Joe, in some exciteme~. "I wish
full of enthusiasm for the work in hand.
I had seen 'that."

THE WAY TO SUC'CESS.
"I see wheat is a dollar and ten," said Jack. "Old man
Fogarty told my aunt so this morning."
"That's good. Perhaps it will be a dollar and a quarter
by the time we have this raft completed. I wish I had a
:few thousand bushels to sell," he added, with a cheerful
grin.
"What do you think? Nathan Plunkett offered ,us seventy-five cents a bushel for it nearly a week ago, when the
papers quoted the price at the ·grain -centers as one dollar."
"Plunkett wants the earth."
"Well, he was prepared to pay cash for it just as it stood
in our barn. It would have cost him something to ship
and sell it. But I am sure he had a pretty good idea that
it would go up. At any rate, he 'expected us to hold it for
him for two weeks, at any rate, perha'.ps longer, which would
give him the benefit of the expected rise."
"Well, if he offered you a dollar now for it just as it
dands, would you take it and give up the raft scheme?"
"I would not. I am satisfied wheat is going higher. It
might even go to one dollar and fifty cents, though I hardly
think so. Still, there is always a chance of such a figure
when these big grain operators of the Chicago Board of
Tracle try to corner the product 0£ the country."
"It's a fine thing for the big wheat growers out West
here when the price does get to soaring."
"That's what is is. Come now, get busy; we've lots of
work on our hands to-day."
"I'm ready. What'll I do first?"
"There are a lot 0£ large logs that came down with the
rest of the stuff."
"I see them."
"We must get enough of them ashore to fit in between
those slabs ahd make a solid foundation for the next tier
to rest on."
"We can do ihat all right," said Joe, with alacrity.
"We only want to use those that are about twelve foot
and over in length. Where they are too long we'll cut them
down. I suppose you like to saw?" with a grin.
"Oh, I'm dead stuck on it."
"You will have lots of practice, then, before we have
done with the raft.''
"Fetch along your log and your saw and see me go
through it like greased lightning."
"You tell it well, Joe, but you'll sing another song when
the perspiration begins to come."
"Ho! You haven't seen me work yet."
"Haven't I? I thought you put in some pretty good
strokes yesterday afternoon. If .you can improve on that
you're all to the good, old man,"
"Mr. Greene says I'm the best worker on the farm."
"I'm glad to hear it. It does you credit. 'rhe world has
no use for lazy people these days. I've seen lot of them
in the city, sitting on the benches in the parks, or gathering
about open lots where excavation was g<>ing on. However,
I don't mean to say all these people were naturally lazy
or shirked work. Some of them, no doubt, would gladly
have gone to work if they could have found the work to do.
Unless a man is a skilled worker at some prosperous trade

a

~1

it is not so easy to find a "job in a big city, where there are
a dozen applicants for each position open. I have heard
it said that there are one hundred and fifty thousand people
continuously idle in New York City, and not necessarily
through their own fault, either.
"Now, Joe, there's a log that is too long. Just measure
off twelve feet with that two-foot rule and then saw the
surplus length off."
Beaseley proceeded to follow orders, · while Jack began
to shave down to a flat surface one side of each end of the
logs they had hauled ashore.
After the necessary number of logs had been prepared
the boys rolled them one by one onto the raft and spiked
them into place.
"That raft as it is now ought to sustain a pretty heavy
weight," remarked Joe, looking at it critically.
"It will; but it isn't near buoyant enough to hold sixtyodd tons ·of wheat."
"Will the wheat weigh as much as that?" asked Beaseley.
. "Yes. I have estimated that we have easily a big freight- ·
car load and a half. The new cars are said to have a capacity of eighty thousand pounds. Our wheat, therefore,
weighs, ~11 told, one hundred and twenty thousand' pounds."
"And you think we'll be able to carry all that on this raft
to St. Louis?"
"Sure as you live, Joe, if my constructive ideas pa? out
correctly."
1
"All right. I m ready to take your word for it," replied
Joe, cheerfully.
"Now, Joe, we'll nail some more slabs iengthwise; any
old size will do, so that they don't overlap the water too far
at the ends. Leave sufficient space between the layers £or
another tier of logs, which, of course, may also be of varying sizes. Understand?"
"Sure thing," replied Beaseley, going to work laying the
slabs into place, with Jack helping him.
When the requisite number of slabs had been nailed down
on the logs, Frost put a few more spikes into the first tier
to make sure that everything would hold together, even
.under trying circumstances, and then he 1and Joe set to
wor.k to spike down the second tier. ,
"This is the highest raft I ever saw," said Beaseley, when
they paused for a brief rest.
•
"Th~t's because there's no weight on it yet to push it
clown into the water. Just wait till we begin to load the
wheat on board and you'll see it sink."
"It looks stable enough to float a loaded freight car."
"Don't you believe it. I've arranged for a number of
empty barrels I'm going to attach around on both sides.
That will give me the real buoyancy I'm after."
"Well, well; what a head you've got, J aek !"
"That's as old as the hills."
"I know that, but I never would have thought of putting
them into use."
"You want to. think when you start to plan a thing.
That's what your brains were made for. Come now, you're
cool enough, and the afternoon is getting on. We will put
a layer of planks down now.'~
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"That's where 1 spread myself," grinned Beaseley.
"Is it? S~e that you do yourself proud, then."
"You just watch me. I'm a born carpenter. Mr. Greene·
gets me to do all the jobbing around the place. I wouldn't
be surprised if he had me build him a new farm-house."
The sound of the dinner-horn in the distance, however,
put a stop to work foc the time being, and Joe reluctantly
dropped the first board he was hauling on board of the raft.
A s-urprisc awaited Jack when he went into the house, all
flushed from his strenuous labor of the morning.
He had noticed a buggy standing in the yard, and won<lered who their visitor was, but was not prepared to see
11Ir. and Mr$. Gordon Earle and Virginia and her sister,
who had arrived a little while before.
Mr. Earle rose from his chair and seized the boy by the
hand.
".My dear lad, how are we to express the gratitude we feel
toward you for saving the lives of our two children under
the most dreadful of circumstances? It was a magnificent
example of true heroism. But for you I am assured we
should now be childless."
His voice shook and there were tears in his eyes.
Jack was greatly embarrassed ancl hardly knew what to
say, the more so as Mrs. Earle took a hand in the proceedings, and' said so many pretty things about him, and assured him of their grateful appreciation.
".I only did what I thought was the proper thing in such
an emergency," he stammered.
"You put your own life in jeopardy to save Virginia and
her sister, my lad. There's no question about that. I've
had accounts of the affair from a dozen eye-witnesses. That
leap you teok to the roof of the rear building was a splendid exhibition of cool nerve and judgment. Only for that
all of you would have perished before the firemen could
have reached you. I want you to understand that Mrs.
Earle ancl myself are truly grateful to you, and that we
fully appreciate the debt of gratitude you have placed us
under," said the bank cashier, shaking the boy's hancl once
more in a warm and feeling manner. "As for Virginia
herself, she is waiting impatiently to thank you, and so is
our little Jessie. Both of them will remember what they
owe you as long as they live."
"Why; Jack never told me a worcl about what he had
"clone at the fire," said Mrs. Harper to Mrs. Earle, ds Virginia came forward, took Jack's hand in hers and thanked
him repeatedly for the great service he had rendered her
and her sister."
"I am very glad I was on hand at such a critical moment
to help you," said the boy, blushing to the roots of his
hair. "I am always glad to be of service to my friends,
especially to you, Miss Earle."
"You say that very nicely," replied Virginia, with a
smile and a blush. "We must be very good friends after
this."
"I hope we will."
"Why, of course we )"ill. You must call and see us
often. Papa has rented a ·house on Jefferson Street until

we rebuild the old site. As soon as we move in, which will
be some time next week, you n:iust come and spend a whole
afternoon and evening."
"I shall be very ·glad to do so, Miss Earle."
"I shall hold you to your word, remember," she said,
with a winsome smile. "Now speak to Jes,sie. The poor
child is just dying to say something, to you."
'l'he Earles accepted an invitation to stay to dinner.
Virginia was placed next to Jack, and she had lots to ·
say to him during the meal.
Frost thought he had never met so pretty and sprightly
a young miss, and he was inore than ever charmed with her.
In fact, the two young people were very much taken up
with each other, a fact which did not escape the observation
of Jack's aunt, who smiled and thought the intimacy a very
desirable one for her nephew, as the Earles were looked
upon as people of considerable social importance in Eden.
After dinner the visitors prepared to take their leave.
Mr. and Mrs. Earle had more nice things to say to Jack,
and wound up by assuring the boy that he would always
be a most welcome visitor at their home.
"Virginia Earle is a very pretty and sweet girl, isn't
she, Jack?" remarked his aunt, as the callers drove off toward town.
"Yes, aunty, she is, indeed."
"Do you know, I ought- to scold you very much for not
telling me how heroically you acted at the fire," she smiled,
tapping the boy fondly on·his cheek. "All you told me was
that there had been a big fire in Eden, which had destroyed
Mr. Earle's house. Don't yoU: know you did a big thing
when you saved those girls in such a remarkable way?"
"Well, auntie, you don't want me to go around blowing
my o;yn horn, do you? When a person knows he has done
his duty in a tight place, that ought to be satisfaction
enough for him. I hate to be complimented and pattecl on
the back, just as if I was a little boy, because I happened
to have clone something out of the ordinary."
"At any rate, you have made some very nice and good
friends for yourself. Mr. Earle will, no doubt, be of gteat
service to you some clay."
"I've no objection to making real friends. A person
can't have too many of that sort. But I'll never have a
better friend in this world than you, auntie," and he gave
her an affectionate hug.
"I hope not, dear, at least until you find some one you
will learn to love and mean to marry. When that time
comes, Jack, I hope she will be as lovely a girl as Virginia
Earle," and she looked at him slyly.
Jack blushed vividly, gave his aunt a kiss and ran out
of the house.
When he got back to the basin he found that Beaseley
had been most industrious since he resumed work after
dinner.
He had nearly finished covering the second tier of logs
with p~anks, and had performed the job in a ~ery creditable
manner.
"You're all to the good, Joe," said Jack, as he took off
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bis jacket. "Sorry I was behind time, but my aunt had
Jack had his plans down fine, and Joe fell in with them
as though they were manufactured to his order.
visitors and I couldn't get away."
The ne::rt day was Sunclay,•and, of course, nothing was
' The boys worked away so diligently that by sundown
they had the raft about.half finished, and a very substan- done on the raft, though both Jack and Joe visited the
tial-looking c1:aft it was even ~t this stage.
basin to see that everything was just as they had left them
the previous everiing.
The boys, as usual, w~nt to meeting at tlw little brick
church at the cross-roads, and afterward attended Sundayschool.
Then tpey parted for dinner.
CHAPTER VII.
Joe spent the afternoon 'vith Jack, and the boys talked
enthusiastically abo11t the good time th~ expected to have
A PLOT AGAINST THE WHEAT.
navigating the Chippewa and MississiRpi Rivers.
"And what will you do with the raft after you are done
MRS. HARPER knew that her nephew and his friend with it? Seems a pity to let it go for firewood, after all
Beaseley were engaged upon some enterprise in which they the trouble we will have gone to, after it's completed."
took an unusual interest, but as Jack said not~ing to her
"It wouldn't pay to have it towed 'way back up here,"
about the nature of the w9rk she made no inquiries, being replied Jack. "I may be able to sell it as a marine curifully satisfied that whatever the boy gave his time to was osity."
all right, and that he would no doubt tell her all about it · "It will be that all right when we are done witli it,"
in good time.
snickered Beaseley. "I say, what's the matter with our
That evening she mentioned the subj ect of the shipment advertising her in the St. Louis papers as the Qnly and
of the wheat.
original Noah's Ark, on exhibition at such a place, general
" There is no hurry, auntie," Jack told her. "Wheat is admission one nickel?"
going up every day. You know, Mr. Fogarty told you it
"Well, Joe, you have t4ought·up an OTiginal idea at last,
was one dollar and ten ccnls this morning."
haven't you ?"
" Yes, J ack ; but, you know, I shall soon need the money
"Oh, you don't know me yet, Jack. My head is choekt o take up the mortgage."
full of the brightest things under the sun, only I can't
"That will be all right. You have four weeks yet to always fish them out when they're wanted."
provide for it. Even if you didn' t ship it, and the price
"I sympathize with you, old man. Come, let's go to
continued to rise, you could easily get a loan on it that supper, then we'll go over and see Will Benson and see if
would see you through. I am arranging now to ship the we can't make life miserable for him for an hour or two.''
grain inside of the nex t ten days, unless it should be conWill Benson was a mutual friend who lived a mile and a ·
sidered advisable to hold on longer for a higher price. "
half from the Harper farm,, and, as he had a couple of in"Do as you think best, Jack. I rely entirely on you."
teresting sisters, to one of whom Joe Beaseley was some"I shan't fail you, you may depend."
what partial, the boys often found it to their taste to go
J ack and Joe returned to the construction of the raft over to the Benson farm and spend an evening.
next morning at sunrise, worked like Trojans all day, and
They had their usual good ti,me on this occasion, and left
when they finally knocked off they had the satisfaction of the Benson pla~e a little after nine to return to their
knowing that the raft itself was :finished.
homes.
It only remained to build the superstructure or house
The weather looked threatening, and there was every
in which Jack expected to carry his aunt's wheat to the indication that it would rain before morning.
This was not a desirable 'outlook for Jack and Joe, as it
elevator at St. Louis.
This was the most pleasing part of the job, because it would interfere with the raft e nterprise, and Jack especially was anxious to get the craft :finished as soon as pospromised to be the most difficult of accomplishment.
The stn1cture was to be a sort of Noah's :Ark in appear- sible.
I
"It will be fierce if it rains to-morrow," said Beaseley,
ance, and was to occupy a space ten feet by twenty-five,
·
and to be high enough to accommodate the cargo without casting a doubtful glance at the sky.
"I should say it would," replied Jack, finding little conbeing top-heavy.
The deck of the raft had been extended a foot and a solation in the stormy aspect of the heavens. "However,
half beyond the· hull part on the sides, making the width it may rain 'during the night and clear off by the morning."
"That wouldn't be so bad; but I'm afraid we can't ex:fifteen feet, and had been rounded out five additional feet
forward and the same amount aft, making the ~xtreme pect any such good luck. That sky looks as if it was getHng ready for a week's business."
·
length over all forty feet.
"A week! I should hope not. That would give us an
A small, light addition was to be built onto the after
part of the cargo-house to serve as sleeping quarters.
awful setback."
"Well, you can't put any dependence at all in the .
They expected to cook and eat in the open air, weather
weather. If it starts in to rain to-night, it .is liable
to keep
permitting> using a small stove imbedded in a sand-box.
"

.
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it up for twenty-four hours, or forty-eight, for that mat- few f~t from the ground. Kind of helps to keep the stuff
ter. I wouldn't be surprised if it acted that way just to dry. It'll make a pretty bon:fire, I reckon," and the won.
dering boys heard the fellow chuckle.
,
spite us." .
They couldn't understand what he meant, but they were
Something damp and clinging struck Jack on the nose
not long kept in the dark as to the intentions of the two
at that moment.
He held out hjs hand, and pri:isently another drop of men.
"I hope it will," almost hissed Mr. Plunkett. "At the
water fell on it.
"It's beginning to rain already," he said, gloomily.
price wheat is going these days those two ~housand bushels
"I see it is," coincided Beaseley.
1rill save the farm to the widow and do me out of a good
They hastened their step£. for they had their good clothes thing, unless we send it up in :fire and smoke to-night."
on and didn't want to get them wet.
"Ain't that what we're goin' to do? We didn't come
But the rain had very little consideration for them, and away out here from town for nothin', I reckon."·
came down faster and faster, and pretty big drops at that.
"I should hope not. With the wheat lost to her, and no
"I guess we're in for a good soaking all right," grumbled possibility of paying the mortgage, which comes due next
Joe. "I don't like this even a little bit."
month, I guess Mrs. Harper will be glad to listen to my
"Nor I, either," agreed Jack. "But we can take refuge terms if she wishes to keep a roof over her head," said Mr.
in that old tumble-down shack on the other side of those Plunkett.
trees until this downpour blows over. It won't hwt long,
"And do you really mean to marry her?"
judging from the way it is starting to come down."
"That is my intention. She's a fine-looking little
"I'm ready to put in anywhere there's a roof to keep off woman, not yet forty, and she just suits my idea of a secthe moisture."
ond Mrs. Plunkett."
"Let's run, then," said Jack, starting off at a rapid pace.
"And how do you think you suit her, eh?" said the postAnd B!laseley didn't lose a moment in following his lead. master's companion, with another chuckle. "I reckon she
They reached the shanty in, good time to escape the worst ain't exactly ready to take you for better or worse, or you
of the shower, which begari to beat upon. the roof of the wouldn't be so anxious to destroy her two thousand bushels
ruin at a smart rate as soon as tlley got under cover. ·
of one-dollar-and-fifteen-cent wheat. It seems like an
"We're lucky," chuckled Jack. "If we were out in that awful waste of good money, Plunkett; but I s'pose you've
we'd soon be a sight for sore eyes."
got to turn the screws on her, or she and the farm, too,
"0 Lor'!" exclaimed Joe, suddenly, making a quick will slip out of your grasp. You're a hard man, Plunkett,
move to one side.
to run up against. I w9uldn't like ro owe you money I
"What's the matter?" asked' Frost.
couldn't pay when the time came around."
"Something must have given away on the roof," grum"Don't get so gay, Monks," objected the Eden storebled Beaseley; "for a stream of water struck me on the back
keeper. "I'm going to pay you well for this night's work,
of the neck just now and soaked me to the waist."
so you haven't any right to amuse yourself at my expense."
Jacked laughed, and then, feaTing he might come in for
"Touchy, are you?" laughed the man called Monks. "I
a similar kind of bath, suggested that they get away back
like to have my little joke, Plunkett. Kind of keeps me
in a corner.
in good humor, I reckon. I see the rain is easing up a
Hru:dly had they taken up their new position when they
bit. What time' do you s'pose it is?"
heard a noise outside and two men ran into the shanty.
The postmaster pulled out his wa.tch and then lit a
"I wonder how long this is go in' to last, Plunkett?" said
match to consult it.
one of the newcomers, in surly tones.
As the match flared up the boys held their breath and
"Oh, we've lots of time," replied his companion, in a
like two statues, for the light, while it lasted, plainly
sat
voice familiar to Frost as belonging to the postmaster and
their presence in the shanty.
revealed
storekeeper of Eden.
backs of the two men were turned squarely upon
the
But
The boy, surprised to encounter Mr. Plunkett so far
as they_did not turn around, having no susand,
them,
away from his usual stamping grounds, pressed Joe's arm
any one but their own two selves were in the
that
picion
and whispered in his ear to be as quiet as a mouse.
Joe escaped their observation.
and
Jack
place,
"Supposin' it keeps up all night, what then?" growled
"Ten o'clock," reported Mr. Plunkett.
the :first speaker.
"I s'pose we'd better not make a move for an hour yet.
~'Oh, it won't keep up. It's early yet, and we might be,tto make sure. Most of the people hereabout turn in about
tcr be here than hugging a hedge," said the postmaster.
"I don't know but you're right, Plunkett. How far nine, and eleven is a good time to get busy. Has Mrs.
Harper got a dog about the place?"
from here is the Harper farm?"
"Yes, but we ought to be able to avoid it. You have the
meadows."
'~About half a mile across the
with you, haven't you, to force an entrance through
tools
"And where is the ba.rn located that holds that there
door?"
back
the
wheat?"
"I reckon I have. I ain't a professional house-breaker,
"Perhaps four hundred Y!ll'ds back of the house.".
"Most of them kind of barns are raised on stilts like, a you know, but I can open a door or window or stab a lock
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with the best of them. The hack comes natural to me.
I was always clever at getting at the inside of things."
" Well, it isn't a hard job to get inside a barn, Monks,
and this barn isn't any different to speak of from any other
in the county. They're all bi1ilt on the same plan. Once
we're inside we'll have the game in our hand s. Inside oi'
ten minutes we'll have fired it in a dozen places. Mrs.
Harper will c;e1l no wheat this year, and before Christmas
she'll be Mrs. Plunkett, or th e farm will ha ve a new tenant.
In any case, it will have become my property, and that
young cub, Jack Frost, will have to look for a living elsewhere."
Mr. Phmkett wound up his little speech with a venomous
intensity that showed he meant every woTd of it.
At that moment something extraordinary happened.
The old, rickety box on which Jack an d J oe were seated
rnddenly gave way without warning, precipitating tho two
boy;:; backward against the wall of the shack with a loud
crash.
\
They struck the time-worn boards with a shock that
shook the shanty.
The woocl, being rotten and insecurely held by the rusty
D;ails, yielded in turn, and the boys fell outside in a· heap,
and did not stop rolling until they butted up against the
trees at the foot of the incline back of the old shack.
1
"Gee whiz!" exclaimed Beaseley, scrambling to his feet.
"Wns that an earthquake?"
"Hardly,'~ laughed Frost, spitting out a mouthful of
moist earth.
"Then what happened?"
"Why, don't you know?" .
" Something gave away all at once. Maybe the shanty
collapsed."
" No. You can see it standing there in the same old
place."
"Then I give it up."
"Why, the box gave way under us, we fell through the
back of the shanty and rolled down here, a dozen feet
away. I wonder what Mr. Plunkett and his friend Monks
thought about it. We must lmve gi ven th em a great
shock," anc1 the boy chuckled as he pictured in his mind
the consternation of the two rascals.
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"Let's get back among the trees here, so they won't discover us,'' s1.1 ggested Jack, and that plan was adopted.
It. had almost stopped raining, but that fact didn't interest the boys as much as it had done previous to their
h:nnblo.
Their garments were a sight, and would h11.ve to be renovated before they could hope to put them on again; so a
li ttle superabunc1ru1ce of moi sture didn't matter much now.
"Isn't that Nathan Plunkett an old scoundrel?" said
Joe, when they hacl retired within the shelter of the little
wood.
"I should say he is,'~ answered Jack. "I never liked
him, h1;it I did not believe him to be so bad as to originate
such a dastardly scheme as burning 'down our barn so ::ts
to destroy the two thousand bushels of wheat stored there
and thus get my aunt's property completely in his clutches.
He's a double-dyed rascal, if there ever was one."
" It's a mighty good thing we overheard those two skunks
talking. Now we can put a spoke into their wheels. We'd
better start right off for your barn and stand watch around
the place. If we can catch old Plunkett at this little game
I guess he stands a pretty good chance of going to jail." .j
"I should think he would," replied Jack, earnestly.
"He isn't very sweet on you, by the way he talks," snickered J oe.
" I've known that for some time. He's down on me because I'm making the farm pay. Be had the idea at first
that I would run it into the ground and thus tighten his
grip on the property. As soon as he found out we were
harvesting such a fi ne crop of wheat it broke him all up.
H e's been dead sore on me ever since."
"Maybe he'll be afraid to attempt to carry out his plan
to-night, after what has happened," said. Beaseley, as they
were approaching the rear of th() big .barn where Mrs. Har~
per's grain was stored. "He must suspect that somebody
was in the shanty all the time he and his companion were
talking and, of course, overheard their conversation. I'll
bet he's in a blue funk over it."
"Well, I'm not going to ta.-!rn any chances, if I have to
stay up all night and watch," replied Jack, in a determined
tone.
"I wouldn't, either. It's better to be sure than sorry,"
agreed ·Joe. "I'm willing to keep you ·company."
· "I'm much obliged, Joe ; but this isn't your funeral, and
I have no right to ask you to lose your night's r,est."
CHAPTER VIII.
"Ho ! Don't you s'pose I've got an interest in your
wheat, too?' I've put nearly three days of good, solid work
ON GUARD.
on that raft because I expect to have a high old time sailing down the rivers on it. If that wheat should happen
"Oun clothes a.re in a nicesstate," grumbled Beaseley, to be destroyed, all my labor and all my prospects of the
picking off bits of damp soil from the front of his jacket good time I've been dreaming over would go up with it.
No, siree bob! I can't afford to get it in the neck that way.
as well as he ~uld in the dark.
" Don't mention it, J oe," replied J ack, ruefully. "And I feel just like giving Mr. Plunkett one, two, three on the
nut for contemplating such a rascally scheme," squaring
th ey're our go-to-meeting togs at th at.'I
" Hush!" whispered his companion. ~'That rascally off at an imaginary antagonist.
"We'll give him worse than that if we catch him at the
Plunkett and hi s a sociate are investi gating the cause of
our mishap. I sa'v the flash of a match in the hole we trick," nodded Jack, in a. ton~ which meant no good to
punctured in the shack."
l the postmaster.
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"Burned down!" exclaimed the hired man, in some astonishment. "Impossible!"
"Is that so?" repli~'d Joe.
Then Jack told Gray how they had overheard · Nathan
Plunkett and a companion, whom he called Monks, in the
shanty on the eclge of the woods, where they had taken
shelter from the rain on their way home, talking over their
plan to destroy the granary.
"You don't mean to say that you actually heard Mr.
Plunkett discussing such a criminal project?"
"That's just what I do mean to say," answered Jack,
stoutly. "And I can prove it by Joe here."
"Surely you must have dreamed it all," replied Gray,
incredulously, who, though he had no especial liking for
the postmaster of Eden, could hardly credit the news that
the storekeeper would connect himself with such a discreditable scheme.
"No, we didn't dream it all," chipped in Beaseley.
"I should stay we didn't. Whether you believe it or not,
it's the fact. You don't think we'd stand guard out here
on a damp night just for the fun of the thing? Nathan
Plm1kett is a rascal, and I'm going •to let my aunt know
just ·wbat sort of man he is. Come on, Joe."
Mrs. Harper was very much astonished when Jack submitted to her at the breakfast table his report of Mr. Plunkett's character and his rascally intentions toward her.
"It seems almost incredible," she sa.id, with a pained
expression.
"He seems determined to force you to marry him, and
get the farm to boot, auntie."
"I wouldn't marry Mr. Plunkett if he was the last man
on earth," she answered, indignantly; "even if I had any
"idea of ever marrying again, which I haven't. I thought
I made that fa.ct sufficiently plain to Mr. Plunkett when
he proposed to me. 11
"Never mind, auntie," said Jack, reassuringly. . "Don't
let Mr. Plunkett worry you. I believe he'll keep ).ind of
shady for a while, as I guess we gave him a good scare last
night. He can't have the least idea who was in the old
shanty while he and Monks were there, and that fact will
keep him guessing, and make him rather shy of showing his
face in this neighborhood again."
~ "And the barn!" almost gasped Frost, casting his eyes
"I hope so. I never want to see his face a.gain. When
in the direction of the big granary.
the mortgage comes due I'm going to send the money to
"What about the barn?" asked the hired man, in a puzhim by you."
zled tone.
"All right, auntie. It would do me lots of good to see
"'l'hank goodness! It is safe," cried Jack, fervently.
how reluctantly he will let go his hold on the farm."
"Safe! Y 0~1 didn't think it was about to rmi a.way, did
Jack got his hat, left the house and made a bee-line for
you?" said Gray, quizzically.
the anchorage of the raft.
"We were afraid it would do wor-se than that,'} interjected Joe, solemnly.
"O]l, come now, boys. You haven't got your eyes open
yet, or your wits about you."
CHAPTER I X.

The boys took their position under the shadow of a small
tool-house, where they commanded all approaches to the
big barn, and patiently awaited developments.
Tli'ey conversed in low tones, while they kept their bright
eyes wide opc}l for suspicious interlopers.
An hour passed away and nothing turned up.
The rain-clouds were breaking up and passing away- to
the westward.
"There's the moon," exclaimed Joe, pointing to a ragged
patch of the blue sky where the bright luminary was struggling to show herself through the flying scud. "We'll have
a. clear day to-morrow, after all."
"Looks like it," replied Jack, cheerfully. "Judging by
the position of the moon, I should think it was getting on
to midnight. I guess Mr. Plunkett has given up his
project for to-night, possibly for good. If he believes that
his plan was overheard at the old shanty, you may depend
on it he'll be pretty shy of putting his head into a noose."
· They stuck it out another hour, and then both the boys
began i.o feel decidedly sleepy.
The croak of the frog, and other droning noises of the
night, produced a somnolent effect upon them, their heads
clroppcll drowsily forw~rd, and in a very short time both
wrrc sound asleep.
Aud, while they slept, Mr. Plunkett and his companion,
}.fu11ks, fully persuaded that there had been eavesdroppers
i a t.lte old sh a.ck while they were discussing their rascally
]Jlot, were beating it as fast as their legs could carry them
to town.
The boys, in spite of their uncomfortable condition,
;;]cpt right ou through the balance of the night, until John
Gray, the hired hand, coming out at daybreak, found them
there, much to his amazement.
He woke them up and inquired why they had anchored
themselves for the night in that spot instead of seeking
their beds like all good Christians do.
"Good, gracious! Is it morning already?" ejaculated
.Tack, jumping to his feet in surprise. "We must have been
asleep."
"I should say you had been. I found you both as sound
·
as a bell," said Gray.

"Haven't we? That's all you know about it," retorted
Beaseley, in a nettled tone.
"The fact of the matter is, we sat down here to watch the
barn, because we had good ·reason to fear that it would be
FROST
· burned down last night," explained Jack.
hini.,

THE "GOLDEN HOPE."

founc1 Beaseley already a.t the basin waiting for
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"Well, I'm ready for b11siness," he said, with a cheerful
Thursday was devoted to completing the roof, in which
expression.
a big hole was left, to which a cover was fitted, for receiv" I see you are," replied Jack, producing a rude plan of ing their cargo of grain.
the house they were to erect o~ the raft. "We'll begin by
Jack developed a simple but ingenious method for 1'1.akmeasuring off the dimensions upon the deck. '
ing the roof water-tight for a limited time-considerably
They walked across the plank which connected the un- longer than they expected to have any occasion to use the
boat.
'
wieldy-looking raft with the shore.
Jack measured off ten feet from the extreme point of
He applied the same process to the sides, thus :furnishing
the rounded stern and 'made a cross on the boards with a a secure receptacle for the wheat in transit.
On Friday they built the deck-house, as Jack called iipiece of red chalk.
"Bring me that piece of scantling, Joe."
a compartm.ent five by twelve feet and eight feet high, with
Beaseley brought it.
an opening to be shut in, if necessary, by a piece of sai lJack laid it down across the deck, told his companion w cloth.
Next morning Jack drove in to Eden, paid a flying visit
hold one end in position, and then drew a straight line
.from the starboard side of the raft to the port side, inter-· to the Earles, and afterward purchased ten good-sized and
secting the cross.
stoutly hooped liquor barrels, which he brought back to the
He then measured off a foot and a half at each end and farm.
,
'
That afternoon he and Joe attached five of the barrels
marked the spots".
securely on either side of the raft by means of stout ropes,
"Come forward, Joe."
The performance was repeated within five feet of the nailed into the casks to prevent them f.rom slipping.
Before sundown the .novel houseboat was completed and
point of the bow.
A line was then drawn fore and alt on either sicle of the ready to receive her cargo, now quoted at one dollar and
deck, connecting the foot-and-a-half marks upon the cross- thirty-five cents a bushel.
Jack viewed it with pardonable pride, as· the creation of
line.
The parallelogram thus outlined formed the exact di- his own intelligence, while Joe regarded it as the vehicle
which was to provide them both with a fortnight or so of
mensions of the proposed house.
"Now we'll la.y down a new floor twelve by twenty-five rare good fun and adventure.
"Now; let's christen it, .Jack," he cried, enthusiastically.
feet," <;~tid Jack. "It will be raised six inches above the
"What shall we call it?" asked the chief constructor,
deck. We'll use a double layer, crossed, of those slabs for
thoughtfully.
the foundation and then board it over."
That prov.idecl a couple of hours' work for them, and
"The 'Jack Frost.' How will that do?" grinned Joe.
they proceeded to get busy without loss of time.
"Go on, you're foolish," replied his friend. "We'll caJl
On account of the previous night's rain there was a good it the 'Golden Hope.' That will be somewhat appropriate."
"All right, let her go at that. Three cheers for the
deal of moisture in the air-humidity, the scientists call
it, and the boys felt the effects of it, for they were soon per- 'Golden Hope,' " he. cried, flinging his ha.t into the air and
spiring.
cheering, in which performance he was joined, but in a
"Gee whiz!" cried Joe, wipi:µg his forehead, "it's blamed more dignified way, by Jack.
"On Monday we'll pole the craft around to the "little
hot this morning."
"No hotter than Saturday, old man, but we feel it more, wharf on the creek, and there we'll load her to the hatches,
as the sailors say."
that's all."
"It's hot for the second week in September, if you want
"And then we'll cut her loose from our moorings and
to know."
gently glide down stres,m, eh?" grinned Joe, in high glee.
"Tf we're going to put this building through in record "Bet your life when we pass Ed en we'll'be piped off to the
·
time you don't want to let · a little thing like that bother queen's taste."
"I've no doubt we'll be an object of interest to the
you," grinned Jack.
"I can stand it as long as you can," retorted Joe, begin- curious," laughed Jack.
"You haven't given the snap away to your aunt, yet hav&
ning to nail down the planks like a good fellow.
There was plenty of lumber of the kind the boys wanted, you?"
Jack shook his head.
and more was coming all the time down the stream which
"No; I wanted to surprise her with the completed boat.••
ran through the swamp.
"You'll surprise her all right. I hope she won't make
The floor and the framework of the house. was completed
that day, the skeleton well secured and braced to the .deck. a kick against trusting the grain ·aboard of her," said Joe,
Next day the eides and ends were boarded up, leaving no getting solemn all of a si:idden, such aii alarming possibilopenings whatever in the structure. ·
ity occurring to him now for the first time.
On the ensuing day the skeleton of the sloping roof, ex"Don't worry about that," replied Jack, cheerfully.
tending a foot beyond the house line, so that when boarded "Auntie trusts me implicitly. If I say it's perfectly safe,
over it would shed the rain, if they encountered any, was my )VOrd will go."
put in place.
"I'd have a £.t H there should be any hitch at this stage

18

THE WAY TO SUCCESS.

of the game," said Beaseley, so earnestly that Jack had to
While this work was in progress Jack and Joe rigged
laugh at him.
up a steering apparatus at the stern, which, when com"There's no danger of the 'Golden Hope' floating away pleted, was examined by John Gray, who declared it was
from her anchorage between this and Monday, is there?" ::;trong and serviceable enough to answer the purpose reasked Joe, anxiously.
quired.
"Not a bit more than there was all along," answered
Stout scantlings, six feet long, were nailed at intervals
Jack. "This stout rope holds the boat securely. Besides, along the projecting edge of the deck and bra.ced up against
she's well inside the bight, and I don't believe wol1ld move the superstructure, and to these uprigbtf:I a long length of
to any extent until poled out into the current of the clothesline was at~achecl to form a kind of protecting railstream."
ing all around ihe boat-raft, so the boys might pass from
"I~m glad to hear it. I wouldn't sleep a wink if I stern to stem, on cilher side, without fear of falling into
thought there was a chance of the craft getting adrift."
the water, 1m 1ess through carelessness. ,
After dinner next day Jack brought his aunt down to
The cooking apparatuE<, a srpa.11 stove in a shallow box
the basin to introduce her to the odd-looking boat, the of sand, was next provided.
history of which he had told her on the way to church,
Then Jack cl rove to Eden and purchaood the. provisions
much to her astonishment.
,
for the trip and !J. few cooking utensils; the balance of the
"And do you really think that boat is stable enough to outfit was furnished by Mrs. Harper herself, who had begun
carry our wheat all the way to St. Louis, J a.ck?" Mrs. to take a lively interest in the expedition.
Harper asked, somewhat doubtfully, as she viewed the unThe raft-boat stood the weight of her cargo in gre,a t
wieldy marine contrivance.
shape, sinking gradually as ton after ton was shot into her
"As sure as you live, auntie. She'll carry every bushel big deck-hou se.
with perfect safety, save you a good niany dollars in freight
Her buoyancy was carefu Uy investigated at intervals,
and furnish a couple of weeks' outing on the water ~or and when half her load was aboard she bad still two inches
Joe and L"
of displacement to her credit, according to Jack's calcula- ·
Jack showed her over the craft, though there wasn't tions.
much 'to see, and she praised her nephew's ingenuity and
At last the final bushel was aboard, and so closely had
pluck in putting the craft together.
the bright boy figured that practically she was loaded clear
Later on Jack' brought John Gray down to look at the up to her hatches.
"Golden Hope."
She rode the water three inches higher than Jack had
The hired man, who had had some experience in river expected, and that fact was a cause of much rejoicing all
craft of this -0rder, examined 'the raft-boat with much around.
curiosity and interest.
There was now no longer any doubt but she would bear
"Well,'~ he said, after he had ascertained the object for the grain safely to her port of destination, accidents or
which she was intended, "she's buoyant enough to carry mismanagement alone excepted.
·t he wheat to the Gulf, if necessary. You've got a great
Jack made arrangements with an insurance agent to
head to be able to build so substantial a craft out of fugi- come out to the farm, view the boat and figure upon a two
tive lumber in two weeks. If you are satisfied that you weeks' marine insurance.
and your friend Beaseley can navigate the craft between
After the agent had cxaminerl the raft-boat and taken
you as well as you have put it together, you ought to be able the testimony in the case he decided the risk was too great
to get your wheat to St. Louis freight free all right." ·
to accept at a sum which the assured would be willing to
"We can do that all right," replied the boy, confidently. pay, and expressed himself to that effect, much to Mrs.
"It's something of a risk. I advise you to have your Harper's disappointment. '
cargo insured before you sta.r t."
It is probable that the agent, when he returned to Eden,
"i mean to do it, if it doesn't cost too much. I don't f\prca cl the intelligence about the "Golden Hope" about
think there's r1sk enough to warrant a high premium."
town, for quite a number of curious people drove out to the
"You can't tell. It's the unexpected which must be pro- farm and asked permission to look at the craft.
vided against, and the only way to offset that is by insur-.
Among these was the assistant editor of 'the Eden "Daily
ance. Then your mind will feel easier, and your aunt will News," and next day the whole town knew about Jack
be more satisfied."
Frost's enterprise.
And Jack fully agreed with him.
The, story, however, was highly complimentary of the
hoy's ingenuity and enterprise, and the editor took occasion also to refer to the lad's pluck and nerve as shown at
CHAPTER X.
the recent fire where he had saved the Earle girls from
an awful death.
UNDESIRABLE VISITORS.
This publicity was rather annoying than otherwise to
ON Monday morning the "Golden Rope" was poled .Jack Frost, but he had to put up with it, nevertheless.
around to the wharf on the creek, two extra hands were
Ever since the raffbo~t had gone into commission Joe
hired and the loading of the wheat aboard of her begun.
Beaseley slept on board of her.
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In fact, he could hardly tear himself away from her to
There was no moon to aid him, and the sky was overcast
go to his meals.
and gusty-looking.
/
However, he knew all his neighbors so well that he be. Mr. Greene allowed him a full month's vacation, and he
declared he was going to extract pleasure out of every min- lieved he could identify the intruders if they came near
enough' to him to affbrd him a good look.
ute of it, except, of course, when he was asleep.
The v9ices approached closer and closer, and the tones
The loading of the wheat was finished late Wednesday
aftern<¥ln, and it was decided to sail on the following morn- of one had a familiar ring to the boy.
ing at sunrise.
·
Soon the two men came out from the shadow,of the tree3
After the sun set the wind rose somewhat, and the waters and passed within a few feet of Jack.
There was not sufficient light £or him to distinguish
of the creek ruffled up enough to cause the raft-boat to
strain slightly at her "cable."
their features, but he knew them £or all that.
They were Nathan Plunkett and the man by the nam&
Clouds began to pile up in the sky, and before eight
o'clock the condition~ looked stormy and unpropitious.
of Monks, and from the few words he picked out of th~irJoe ate his supper with Jack, and then both boys re- conversation Jack realized they were going down · to the
turned to the "Golden Hope."
creek to look up the raft-boat and see if they could put it
Jack had purchased two lanterns--one with red glass, out of business.
"So that's the gaine you're on, Nathan Plunkett?" mutthe· other with green-whicl1 he proposed. to display at
night on either side of the boat, above the roof of the deck- tered Frost, wrathfully. "I'll see that you'll get all that's
house, after they had started upon their trip down the coming to you if you try to damage my boat. i,, No doubt
rivers.
you fancy the craft is left to itself at night, because twoIn addition, he brought aboard that night an ordinary legged serpents like yourself are not common in the neighborhood. I'll just follow after you and see what didos you
white-glass lantern used about the ~arm.
"Let's r'.ig up the lanterns to-night, just £or the fun of try to cut up. I'll have you in the rear, while J oe, who
the thing," suggested Joe. "It will look kind of ship- sleeps with one eye open ever since he established himself
shape, you know."
on board, will take you in the 'front. I'll bet we won't do
J ack fell in with the idea, and the lanterns were accord- a thing to. you both."
Thus thought Jack as he followed the pair of rascals as
ingly run up to their respective poles-the green on the
starboard side, the red on the port.
fast as he dared go.
"Now we look like the real thing," said Joe, with one
The creek was reached at last, and Frost saw Plunkett
his cheerful grins. "Gee! It's beginning to blow some, and his companion standing a few feet away from the
isn't it?"
"Golden Hope," examining her with a great deal of atThe white lantern was ,intcnded to illuminate the small tention.
deck-house.
Finally they stepped on board, and P lunkett; drawing
The boys, however, did not think it necessary to light it aside the canvas covering which partly screened the openon this occasion.
ing to the "cabin," looked into the place. .
He made a motion to Monks, who came to his sWe and
They sat together in the little cabin, as J oe called it,
and talked about the trip they were to enter on the next looked in also.
day.
Jack judged they were looking at Joe, who, as he made
At length they grew weary, and Joe said he guessed it no movement to resent the intrusion, was doubtless fast
was time to turn in.
asleep.
Jack didn't propose to roost on board when he had a
The rascals consulted togethert
c<:>m£ortable room to go to, so he bade Joe good-night and
They soon reached a decision, which evidently iqvolved
Beaseley, for they immediately pushed their way into the
started £or the house, a third of a mile away. ·
He had gone about half the distance when he thought little deck-house.
he heard voices.
"They mean to do Joe up," breathed Jack. "Ifs time
He stopped and liste'\1-ed.
£or me to butt in."
He grabbed stout stick which lay close to him on the
The wind made a good deal of noise through the t rees,
ground and dashed on board -the raft-boat.
but at the same time it brought the sound down to him.
He was prl!sently aware tliat two men were approaching
There was a strug:gle going on in the "cabin."
hin1, going in the direction of the creek where the raftJack could hear some pretty strong language being used
boat was moored.
·
by the postmaster and Monks, but Joe didn't seem to be
He didn't know of anybody that had a right to be 11:broad uttering a sound.
"I'm afraid they're getting the best of him," thought
on their property at that hour of the night, so their presence interested him considerably, and he determined to lie Frost, as he reached the deck-house entrance. "I wish
in wait £or them and, if possible, see who they were and there was a light burning, so I could see how things look
find out what they were doing in that locality.
inside."
So be stepped back into the bushes and waited for the
Evidently somebody else had the same desire to throw ·
· a light on the situation, for at that very moment a match
two men to come up.
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,ras ignited, and by its glare Jack saw that it was Plunkett
who had lit a lucifer and held it in his fingers, and he also
made out that the two men had Beaseley face cJown on the
deck, the storekeeper kneeling on his back, while Monks,
who was a smoothly shaven, youngish-looking man, had
one of his hands over the boy's mouth.
As the match expired in the storekeeper's fingers Jack
· dashed in and struck him a stunning blow on the head with
his cudgel.
Plunkett fell half-dazed against the bunk out of which
they had pulled J oc.
Jack followed up his advantage by rapping l\Ionks in a
siq1ilar manner, though the blow was not so effectual,
owing to the darkness.
The fellow, however, was· obliged to releaoo his grip on
Bcaseley.
Joe, finding he was no longer held at a serious disadvantage, struggled to his feet, encouraged by Jack's vofoe,
and the two boys attacked the intmders in right down
earnest.

"All right," replied the boy, cheerfully. "Do so, if you
think it will pay you. But I guess we'll have something to
say about your · designs on this cargo of wheat which will
make ypu look like thirty cents, and maybe land you in a
'Cell."
"How dare you talk that way to me?" sputtered Mr.
Plunkett.
·
"You can't work any bluffs on me, Mr. Plunkett," said
Jack, sternly. "We've caught you in a mighty small piece
of business, and we also know what brought you and Mon.ks
a-round here a week ago Sunday night. Somebody heard
all that passed between you and your companion that night
in the old shanty, and you were both recognized. I have
evidence enough to cause the arrest of both of you, and
I guess I could make it pretty hot for you if I chose to
do so. If you know when you're well off you'll keep away
for good from this farm. When your mortgage falls due
it will be paid in full; after that we don't want anything
to do with you. Let him go, Joe."
Both boys stepped aside so the postmaster of Eden could
pass out of the deck-house.
He never uttered a '".ord as he Look advantage of his
opportunity.
He was corner~d and beaten to a standstill, and he
CHAPTER XI.
knew it.
But for all that he was just as dangerous as ever, and
OFF AT LAS'l'.
a desire for revenge rankled deep down in his heart.
He stepped ashore in sulky defiance, and the last the
'11 HE scrimmage which ensued in the gloom of the con- boys saw of him was when his tall form vanished into the
tracted deck-house was sharp, short and decisive.
gloom of the night.
:Honks soon bad all be wanted of it.
• "I guess,we'd better stand watch by turns to-night," said
l\Ianaging to extricate himself, he .fled io the shore as Jack. "I can't afford to take any chances with a pair of
fast as his legs could carry him and disappeared in the rascals like those two around loose in ibis neighborhood.
direction he and his ·companion had come.
They are capable of doing a heap of mischief in their presIt was different with Plunkett.
ent humor if they get the ghost of a chance."
Jack's blow ha.d put him out of bu::;incss, an<l he became
·Joe thought so, too, so for the rest of the night the boys
an eaRy victim.
,
in turn stood guard two hours at a stretch, until the morn11'rost struck a match and fl.ashed the light in the post- ing sun brought the hired man c1own to tell them that an
master's eyes.
early breakfast awaited them at the farmhouse.
·
"".ell, Mr. Plunkett," he sajd, coolly, "what have you
Leaving Gray to watch the raft-boat, the boys went to
to say for yourself?"
the house, where they found Mrs. Harper waiting for them.
The storekeeper evidently had nothing to say for himAfter the meal she accompanied them to the wharf to
self, for· he only scowled back at Jack and remained silent. see the .boat off on its voyage which was to carry it down
While Joe blocked Plunkett's retreat by the doorway, the "Father of Waters" to the city of St. Louis.
Jack took down the lantern and lighted it.
The boys stepped aboard the raft-boat, and each took
'l'his cast a welcome illumination on the situation.
up a long pole as John Gray released the ropes which held
"Joe and I would be glad to know why you have honored the bow and stern of the craft to the wharf.
us with your presence at this late hour of the night," said
As she began to move forward of her own accord Jack
Jack, sarcastically.
took his place at the helm, and then both boys 'shouted
"Let me pass, you young rasca.ls," demanded Mr. Plun- farewell to Mrs. Harper and John Gray on the shore, wavkett, aggressively.
ing their hats gleefully.
"Certainly," replied Frost, with mock politeness, "after
Jack's aunt and the hired man wavec1 their hands in reyou have explained why you and your friend llfonks board- turn, and now the river voyage had actually begun.
ed th.is raft and attacked my friend Joe Beaseley."
"Down the river, down the river, down the 0-hi-o !"
The postmaster :flashed him an evil look.
howled Joe, feeling a strong desire to stand on bis head
"You young villain!" he exclaimed, vindictively. "You through sheer happiness.
struck me with that stick you have in your 11and. I'll
"You mean 'Down the creek, down the. creek, down to
have you in jail for assault the first thing in the morning." the Chippewa,' don't you, ~oe ?" laughed.Jack.
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"Sure I do. I mean any old thing that fits into the
situation. Ain't there anything for me to do? Must I
stand around with my hands in my pockets till my turn
comes to steer?"
" I guess you can find something to do. You want to coil
up those ropes John tossed aboard and make things shipshape."
'
"Aye, aye, Cap'n Frost," grinned Joe, and he started
• to obey orders at once.
Jack was prepared to find that the raft-boat would display a strong tendency to whirl around in the current of
the creek, which was fairly rapid, and was now carrying
them down toward Eden and the junction of the Chippewa
at a satisfactory speed.
Although the young navigator had yet to learn even
the art of managing a craft, he soon found that the difficulty of keeping the craft head-on could readily be overcome by practice.
·A kind of " crow's nest" had been built on top of the
small deck-house, where the boys would have to take up
their post, turn about, in order to keep a lookout ahead.
Joe was the first, of course, to mount to the "roost," as
he called it.
He couldn't get lonesome, for he was within easy talking
distance of Jack.
It was a nice airy spot, and afforded an excellent view of
the surrounding landscape.
There was small danger of the raft meeting with any
other craft, unless it might be a rowboat, on the creek.
The stream was fairly broad and deep all the way to its
junction with the Chippewa, fiv~ miles away.
"This is simply great, J ack," cried Joe. "We're going
down faster than I thought we would."
"How do you like it up there ?"
" Fine. I can see a mile straight ahead, and there isn't
a thing in the way."
"The creek runs nearly straight the entire way to Eden,"
replied Frost.
" I know it does.. I went down once about a year ago
on a sailboat."
It was nearly seven o'clock when they approached the
steeples of Eden.
. As they floated past the town they became an object of
interest and curiosity to a good many people, especially
the boys of the neighborhood, who began to flock to the
shore in considerable numbers as the news of the approach
of the house-raft spread.
"Gee whiz!" grinned J oe. "Those kids act as if they'd
never seen anything like this before in their lives."
" I don't believe they ever have," laughed Jack.
"Hi, hi, hi!" came out hails 'from the water-front of
Eden from the youngsters, who were following the course
of the taft as they might a street procession.
"There are some girls waving their hands and handkerchiefs at us," said Joe, standing up and saluting the fair
ones w'i th his broad-brimmed hat.
"I see them," answered Frost, taking off his hat and
bowing to the young ladies.
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"I tell you, this is all to the mustard," said Beaseley,
tickled to death over the sensation their appearance created.
"Coone now, Joe," warned Jack. "You don't want to
forget to attend to business. We're sliding into the Chippewa, and we may run foul of something if you don't keep
your weather eye lifting."
"Nothing in the way, old man. We'll be in the river in
a minute."
Jack knew that from the swing of the raft.
In spite of all he could do, the raft was getting around
broad-on to the current where it emptied into the Chippewa.
"Come down and lend a hand, will you, Joe?" h~ asked
his assistant.
"Sure I will," replied Beaseley, cheerfully.
He quic~ly descended from his perch and gave Frost the
benefit of his powerful muscles.
Together they managed to prevent the raft from turning
completely around, as she surely otherwise would. have
done.
•
In a few minutes the "Golden Hope" was fairly launched
into the middle of the more rapidly flowing Chippewa, and
the raft floated along at a faster rate.
"It's seven o'clock," said Jack. "You may "take a spell
at the steering gear. You want to see that you keep her
head pointed straight down the river. I'll keep you posted.
You won't find the job very easy till you get some experience."
He relinquished the rudder pole to his companion and
mounted himself to the lookout.
Joe's first .efforts were somewhat discouraging.
"What's the matter with the blamed old raft, anyway?
I can feel it trying to swing the wrong way every minute,"
grumbled Beaseley.
Jack laughed, and then handed him down some &dvice
based on the experience he had accumulated during the
trip down the creek.
"I guess it's harder down here on the Chippewa," mumbled Beaseley.
·
At that moment Jack saw a rowboat, with a couple of
girls and a boy on board, put out from one of the small
wharves and make directly for the raft-boat.

CHAPTER XII.
MISS VIRGINIA EARI1E VISITS THE "GOLDEN HOPE."

"I WONDER who they are?" thought .Frost. "They are
rowing directly for us."
As the rowboat came nearer, and the faces of the girls
became plainer, Jack uttered an exclamation of surprise
and pleasure.
He recognized Virginia Earle and her sister Jessie.
"Hello, Joe !" he cried.
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"He~lo yourself," replied the stout boy, whose attention j "Oh, yes, you can. Just give me your hand. It',s only
fully occupied with his efforts to keep the raft straight. a short ladder, you see."
Thus encouraged, she permitted the young navigator to
"\\'e're going to have visitors."
"Visitors!" ejaculated Beaseley, in surprise, letting go help her up.
"Isn't it grand !' 1 she exclaimed, looking up and down
or the rudder-pole and rushing to the starboard side of the
across the river. "I should just love to stay here all
and
craft.
"Here, here!" shouted Jack. "Get back to your post, morning. It's almost as nice as being on a stea.tp.boat. So
you and Joe Beaseley actually built this boat between
.Joe, or we'll be stern-on in a moment."
He jumped down to help his companion regain control .you," she added, looking at' him admiringly. "Aren't you .
too smart fo11 anything ?' 1
of the unwieldy boat.
"Now, Miss Earle--" protested Jack, though secretly
When this had been accomplished, he warned Beaseley
against deserting the steering~gea.r again, and then walked delighted at her commendation.
"I mean it," she insisted. "My fathet says you're the
over' to the side to welcome the Earle girls.
and bravest boy in Eden OoUl'lty, .and I fully
smartest
lifting
politely
said,
he
Earle,"
Miss
"Good morning,
agree with him. I should be a most ungrateful girl if I
his hat.
"Good morning, Mr. Frost. We've come out to see the didn't' 1 she added, earnestlyi and with a look into the boy's
eyes which sent his blood leaping through his veins at a
'Golde• Hope,'" she laughed.
"Joe and myself appreci~te the hono-r you have conferred great rate; "for you saved my life in the mo-st heroic manner, as well as the life of my dear sister."
upon us by getting up so early to see us off."
"I can't deny that,' 1 stammered Jack, finding that words
"Do you?"
"Sure we •do," chipped in Beaseley, as the boat came ca.me very slow to him under the bewitching influence of
her presence. "All I can say is-what I think I have said
close up to the raft's stern quarter.
two or three times before--that I a.m glad I was able to
"May we come aboard, Mr. Frost?" asked 'Virginia.
help you when you needed help. I would do the same thing
"Of cQurse you may, and stay as long as you choose."
" Ob, we can only stay a few minutes. We don't want again for you if that were necessary."
1
"Thank you,' she replied, casting down her eyes. "I
to be carried too far down the river, you know."
J ack assisted the two girls to the deck, after he hf.l,d believe you."
"I hope you will go out and call on my aunt while I am
' made the boat fast alongside by her painter, and the boy
who had rowed them out stepped on boa1·d without any away. She thinks you the nicest--•r
"Now you are getting complimentary," Virginia
help.
.
laughed.
"This is my cousin, Tom 'Waldron,'' said Virginia, in"Oh, no," protested Jack. "Ifs the truth, because I
troducing their companion.
think so, too," he added, desperately.
"Glad to make your acquaintance, Tom. Let me make
She blushed up to her eyes and looked away.
you known to my crew, Joe Beaseley.' 1
"You will promise me that you will call at the farm,
The two boys shook hands.
won't you.?" he insisted, capturing one of her hands.
"Yo:u're going all the way to St. Louis, aren)t you?" said
"Yes, since you wish it," she answered, in a low tone.
Waldron.
"Thank you."
"That's what we are," replied Jack.
"How long do you expect to be away?" she asked, pres"I wish I were going along with you," he answered, ently.
wistfully.
"I can't say exactly. Probably two weeks or more."
"I wish you were, too," replied Frost, cheerfully.
"Well, I shall expect to see you just as soon. as you get
"I wouldn't mind taking such a trip myself," smiled back. I shall want to hear all about your trip."
Virginia. "I suppose you expect to have a fine time?' 1
"I will not ~ail to call," replied the boy.
"I should be very much disa.ppointed if you delayed yo'.lr
"We're going to have barrels of fun," grinned Beaseley.
visit too long."
"Boys do have such an advantage over us girls."
"I wouldn't disappoint you for the world."
"You see rfow you made a ·mistake by being born a
"Then I shall look to see you a day or two after you get
girl," chuckled Joe.
"I'm afraid I didn't have any say in the matter," re- back, remember," she said, archly. "Now, please help me
down. We really must go ashore right away. We haven't
plied Virginia, roguishly.
bad our breakfast yet, and I know Tom will object to a long
"I'm glail I ain't a girl all right."
"Would you like to climb up to the crow's nest, Miss pull on an empty stomach."
Earle?" asked Jack, pointing to the lookout platform. . Jack assisted her to the deck with as much care as though
"T'll help you up. You'll get a splendid view from there." she were a princess of royal blood.
"Come, Jes~ie, Tom, it's time we put out for the shore.
"Oh, my, is that what you call that place?"
We must be all of a half a mile below Eden."
''Yes. That's where we keep our lookout ahead."
They embarked, Jack doing the honors.
"I don't know if I can .get up there or not," she replied,
'~Good-bye, boys," cried ViTginin, as her cousin, Tom
·
doubtfully.
11-~s
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Waldron, shoved the rowboat clear. "I hope you'll have
a splendid time."
"Thanks, Miss Earle," replied Jack.
"Good-bye, follows. I'm dead sorry I'm not with you,"
floated back from Waldron, as he headed the boat to the
shore and bent to his oars in a sturdy fashion.
Jack mounted once more to the lookout and noted that
the river was clear as far ahead as he could see.
At eight o'clock the boys changed places again~ the arrangement being one-hour spells for each alternately at
the helm.
At twelve o'clock, when Jack tool~ his turn at steering,
Joe started in to cook a pot of coffee.
An inverted box served them for a table, on which some
meat sandwiches, a whole pie and other "fixings" were
spread out.
"Grub is ready," announcec1 Joe in twenty minutes.
He squatted down on the deck, while Jack took his meal
standing, as it was out of the question., to leave the helm
to itself for any length o:f time.
"This isn't so bad," said Beaseley, cheerfully. "These
::>APdwirhrs beat anything I've tasted in a dog's age."
"The:v're all to the good, olcl man. Aunt Lu cy has the
knack of makfog the boss san dwiches on record. And her
nieQ makes one's mouth water just to look at them."
"Yoll bet they do," accn1iesced his companion. "This is
fl nPArh niP. I guess. If there's one pie I like better than
[lnnther it 'q T'"!lCb."
"I tboup:ht mince was your favorite?" grinned Jack.
"'I'hat's right. I forgot. Mince always goes to the right
spot ."
"How about pumpkin? I heard you say once that
pumpkin pies were first favorites with you."
"Oh, come now, don't make me t11ink of all the delicacies tliat 1 like. Almost a11 kinds of pie look alike to me
when I come to eat them."
"You'd make a good pie-rate, wouldn't you·?" laughed
Jack.
"Sure pop. We ought to have brought a black flag with
a skull and cross-bones painted on it to hoist at our masthead."
"What clo you call our masthea d?"
"One of tho8C upri ghts on which we're going to display
our colored lights when it grows dark."
J oc cleared away and wm~hed the dishes, and then hied
himself up to the crow's nest, from which perch he chinned
with Jack until his companion called him down to steer
for an hour.
"I guess I've got the hang of the thing now," said
Beaseley. "By the time we reach the Mississippi I'll be
able to steer with my eyes shut."
They passed on~ river steamboat about three o'clock, but
she was only a small affair, a freighter.
Altogether the river seemed to be singularly clear of
boats or vessels of any description.
The sun set about six, and shortly afterward Joe piped
1
to supper.
.
At scycn the colorccl li ghts were hoisted into pla.ce, an~

the white light wa.s hung in the lookout station, exactly
between the other lanterns.
Darkness gradually settled down deep and solemn over
the face of the landscape and river.
T'here were many lights on either shore to guide them
on their way.
"We must be careful to keep to the middle of the stream,
as near as we can guess," said Jack, "or the first thing
we know we may find ourselves ashore. If the tide happened to be high at the time we'd be in a pretty :fix, unl ess·
we succeeded in poling ourselves clea.r right away."
"Get your banjo, Jack, and let's have some music," said
Joe.
So Frost got his instrument out of the deck-house, tuned
up, and presently the strains of a lively dance were floating
on the still evening air.
Then be sang several popular songs, Joe joining in on
the chorus.
~
"Better turn in now, Joe," said Jack, as he relieved his
companion at the rudder. "We commence our four-hour
watches now. I'll wake· you at midnight. Then you are
to call me at four."
"I don't £eel a bit sleepy. Guess I'll stay alVake a while
longer."
"You can do as you please, but it's your funeral, you
know."
At half-past eight Bee.seley toqk possession of the one
bunk and in five minutes was spund asleep.

CHAPTER XIII.

.t.
ON THE MIGHTY Ml8$!ISSIPI.

JACK FROST was now thoroughly skilled in steering the
raft-boat, and consequently found the work merely mechanical.
After Joe went to sleep Jack found time hung rather
slow on his bands.
·
.
/
There wasn't a light anywhere on the river, which lay
black and silent before him under a moonless sky.
'rhe sky, however, was lustrous with stars, with only , a
few fleecy clouds in sight.
A~ the hours advanced the lights along the dark outlines
of the shores grew £ewer and farther apart, but there was
light enough for .Tack to keep his course in the middle of
the Chippewa, which, if not near so wide as the mighty
'.\[ississippi they were approaching, was still broad enough
for every purpose of navigation.
There is very little excitement in steering a clumsy cra.H
like the "Golden Hope" all alone in the still hours of the
night.
Jack :felt, too, that a heavy responsibility rested on him
in conveying two thousand bushels of wheat, worth one dollar a;d forty cents a bushel at that moment, so many hun-
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dreds of miles by water to the big, bustling city of St.
Louis.
It was the event of his young life.
H anything went wrong, through his carelessness or that
of his companion, for, whose faithfulness he held himself
responsible to his aunt, and a part or the whole of the
cargo should thereby'be damagea ·or lost, he felt he would
never forgive himself.
Every little while he would go to the rope rail and glance
ahead to make sure he was where he ought to be, and that
·there was no obstruction Q_f any kind ahead.
.At midnight he woke Joe up.
"You'll find it pretty t~dious work steering all by yourself, Joe," he said. "Four hours will drag themselves in
an endless way, but you must knuckle right down to business and never forget for a moment that you have a valuable cargo depending on your watchfulness. If anything
should happen to this wheat my aunt would lose her ·farm,
and that would be too much satisfaction to hand out to
that rascal Plunkett. Keep that fact before you, and do
the very best that is in you."
"Bet your boots I will," answered Beaseley. "I won't
fail you, old chap."
.And he didn't.
He found considerable to interest him even in the gloom
and solitude of that first night, or early morning, on the
river, and he stuck faithfully to his work, like a sentry on
duty in war-time, and called Jack promptly at four o'clock.
.At sunrise Jack saw a: big tug pulling a huge flat-boat
loaded with grain coming down astern.
It was more than an hour before this outfit came abreast
and passed the "Golden Hope."
No one on board seemed to take particular notice of the
raft-boat.
Every kind of cra:{t is seen on the great western rivers,
and none is so strange"as to excite a sensation in the mind
of the beholder.
They met many different kinds of boats that day, and
passed two steamboats going up the river.
Towns of various sizes loomed up at intervals on both
sid~s of the stream.
·
In fact, as they approached the junction with the Mississippi they encountered life and traffic in increasing quantity.
"How soon do we strike the big river ?" asked Joe, when
they were eating supper.
"Give.it up, but I should not be surprised i:f we entered
it before dark."
"I hope we do. Pm anxious to see what it looks like."
"You'll have lots of opportunity for that during the
next week."
They did not reach .America's largest river until some
hours after dark.
In fact, they had been on it a full half hour before J a.ck
awoke to the fact and called Joe's attention to it.
The river was high, the current much stronger than it
had been on the Chippewa, and the progres.s of the "Golden
Hope" was correspondingly increased.

At ten o'clock a big steamer passed them a short distance
away, and the swell she left behind her caused the raftboat to roll a bit for a few moments; but she was too solid
and heavily laden to be greatly affected.
.And so the wheat-boat went on down the mighty river.
One day was very like the next day, and all days were
very much alike.
·
Sunday morning they drew near a big Iowa town, . and,
as the weather looked threatening, J a.ck decided to put in
and moor his craft to a small vacant wharf he spied ahead.
"I'll be glad to stretch my legs on dry land for an hour
or so," said Joe: "Just for a change, you know."
"Well, we need a few supplies for our larder," said Jack.
"I'll appoint you commissary agent. But whether you'll
be able to buy anything to-day or not must depend on
chance. If you don't find any stores open, go to the hotel
and see what you can skirmish up, and we'll haul in somewhere else to-morrow."
The boys, as they approached the town, found that it
was an easier matter to go a.head than it was to stop, for
the raft-boat had got into the habit of doing so.
The water was too deep to permit the use of poles, and
so the "Golden Hope" was helplessly carried past the town .
It began to rain a little, too, and this made matters uncomfortable for the helmsman, though J a.ck had provided
a rain-coat for such an emergency.
Under these disagreeable circumstances, and because both
boys were vexed because they failed to run i shore close
enough to bring the raft-boat to a wharf, the morning
passed away disagreeably enough.
"It isn't all fun, after all," gru~bled Joe, as he peered
out from the shelter of the deck-house onto the mistylooking river and the somber shores, that looked particularly uninviting in their damp unpicturesqueness.
Dinner was a failure that day, and scarce in quantity as
well as quality, for, to Beaseley's disgust, the supply of pie
was wholly exhausted, and dinner without pie was to him
like a desert without an oasis.
.Along in the afternoon, when the sky promised a st{U
heavier downpour, the young voyagers discovered another
good-sized town ahead· on the Iowa shore.
Jack decided to make an extrao~dinary effort to land
here, if the thing was possible of accomplishment.
He made his calculations in better season than before,
and succeeded in steering the raft-boat into the shallow
water, where they could use their poles.
They struck the shore some little distance above the
town; but Joe declared a walk of half a mile or more was
just to his taste after his long confinement to the boat.
But he found that the walk would have to be put off for
a while, for hardly had they succeeded in mooring the craft
securely when the heavens seemed to open, as it were, and
a perfect deluge of rain descended, which drove them both
under cover and kept them there for an hour.
Then the weather cleared somewhat, and Beaseley, putting on the raincoat to protect himself against another possible shower, stepped ashore and started for town.
He was gone an hour and a half_~ in fact~ it was growing
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dark fast, and Jack was preparing the lamps for hoisting
when he returned with his arms full of various kinds of
provender, including several pies.
They built a fire in the stove and enjoyed a corking supper-the best in several days.
"We might as well stop here all night," said Jack. "It
will be safer, and we can get a full night's rest apiece. I'll
sleep on the floor, as we have only one bunk."
"Pooh! Let me take the floor. You're the skipper, and
are entitled to whatever luxury there is."
They had some little argument over the matter, and
finally Jack agreed to take the bunk.
.
"Did you write and mail that letter to my aunt, as I
asked you to?" he inquired.
"Sure thing. You don't suppose I'd forget that, do
you?"
"No, I didn't suppose you would."
"Say, old fellow, I've got a .great idea. It's a wonder
- you didn't think about it," grinned Joe, who seemed full
of some newly discovered scheme.
"Well, what is it, Joe? Is it anything that will help
us?"
"Sure it will."
"T1et's ha;e it, then."'
"What's the matter with our rigging up a: s&iri>"
"A sail! Oh, come off, Joe, we couldn't use a sail very
wen on this craft. If such a thing had been feasible I
should have borrowed one at Eden and fixed her up."
"Is that so?" asked Beaseley, clearly dis&ppointed. "I
thought we could ~ig it Oetween those two uprights we
hang our lanterns to, and it would help us along a bit when
the breezes came up."
.
"Those uprights aren't strong enough for such a thing."
<'We could make them stronger, couldn't we?"
"We might brace them, it is true. However, we haven't
the sail to experiment with."
·
"I know where I could get an old patched one for half
a dollar," said Joe, eagerly.
"You seem to have been looking into the matter," smiled
Jack.
~
"No. The idea struck me as I came along the shore on
my way back. I saw the sail hanging outside a boat-house
about a quarter of a mile below here. I asked a man standing at the door if he wanted to sell it, and he said he did,
and that I could have it for fifty cents, as he had no use
for it."
. "Well, that's cheap enough. I'll tell you what we'll dowe'll pole down to the place in the morning, buy the sail
and see if we can get some rope to brace the uprights with.
If I think the poles will stand the strain we'll give your
plan a trial."
Joe wa.s sure the scheme would work, but Jack was not
so confident.
Afte1'. they turned in the young skipper thought the matter over, and figured out how he believed it might be made
to work, but before he finally arrived at a satisfactory conclusion he fell asleep.

CHAPTER XIV.
THE END OF THE TRIP.
AFTER breakfast they unmoored and worked the" Golden
Hope" down to the boat-house.
•
The boys went ashore and found the man Joe had spoken
to the previous afternoon.
Jack had a talk with him, told him how he thought th~
sail he wanted to sell might be made available, and the man
went aboard the raft-boat and, after examining the supports, gave them the benefit of some valuable suggestions.
He had some pulley-blocks and a quantity of stout line
he was willing to sell them, so Jack made a bargain with
him, and under his directions they went to work to carry
out Joe's idea i:µ an effective manner.
They braced the uprights in a satisfactory way, and to
the top of each attached a pulley-block and rove a line
through them.
The man furnished a thin pole as a yard for the sail,
and to each end of this pole they secured the small clothesline pulleys which they had previously used at the peaks of
the uprights to hoist the lanterns with.
The line was put through these pulleys, and thus, by
pulling simultaneously on the line on each side of the boat,
the sail could be raised about five feet above the sloping
roof of tbe grain-house.
A piece of line was fastened to each of the lower corners
of the sail, by which it was secured to each of the uprights.
As the sail could only be spread in one position, they
could not hope to obtain the best results; but when the
wind blew with a favorable slant Jack judged it was bound
to accelerate their speed down the big river.
And so it proved.
That afternoon the wind came pretty fresh from the
northwest.
The boys hoisted the sail, and both were delighted with
the satisfactory outcome of the experiment.
"We must be making all of five miles an hour now," said
Jack, at length.
"Bet your boots we are," chuckled Joe. "I ain't such
a lunkhead, after all, I guess."
"I take my hat off to you, Beaseley," replied the young
skipper, with a mock .salute. "You're all to the good, old
man."
"Sure I am. · I'm the real persimmon, and don't you
make any mistake about it. We're going to cut our trip
down a couple of days."
"I guess we will, if the wind blows fair for us."
With the sail drawing well, they .found that the labor
of steering was reduced more than one-half.
·T he raft-boat showed no tendency to whirl around, and
it was really a pleasure to steer her, so Beaseley d99lared.
Neither were they obliged to follow the current in ~ts
broad sweeps around the bends of the river, and they saved
many miles by taking short cuts.
They gained still &nother advantage.
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The raft-boat was under better control when the sail was to that point, ancl that they ll'ere within a day and a half's
in operation, and, instead of being entirely at the mercy journey of St. Louis.
He purchased the chief daily of Hannibal and found that
of the current, they could go where they chose.
This enabled Jack to make frequent stops to provision wheat had risen to one dollar and fifty-four cents.
They had .finished dinner next day, and Joe was washing
up when there was any wind, and it came from the right
direction, for he could make a landing when and. where he up the dishes, when they reached the mouth of the Mispleased, and with little difficulty.
souri River.
N_?w, with a good wind, they covered about a hundred
Jack was first to notice that the river was widening out
miles in twenty-four hours, while when they had to depend to a great extent.
T~e further they went on the further they seemed to
npon the current they made but sixty.
About seven on the morning of the eighth d1£y they get from either shore.
In a very short time they appeared to have the center of
reached Hannibal, Missouri.
As soon as Jack found out the name of the big place on
the western shore of the river he was in high glee.
· "We have made much better time than I expected we
would," he remarked to Joe. "Why, if we have the wind
with 'us we ought to reach St. Louis to-morrow afternoon."
"You don't mean it," cried Beaseley, much astonished.
"Why, I thought we were good :for a week yet."

a great inland sea.
"Gee whizz !" exclaimed Joe, after he had finished his
work and had time to look about him at the changed surroundings. "Where have we got to? We must have passed
St. Louis in the night and are heading out into the Gulf
of Mexico."
"Go on, child,''. replied Jack, laughing. "What you see
"No, sir. We're just about one hundred and fifty miles now is the mouth of the Missouri Rive:\. We're only a
few miles above the city of 'St. Louis. We'll be hauled up
from our destination by water."
alongside the levee before dark."
"Glory! Who'd have thought it?"
Joe gazed open-mouthed around:
"Aren't you glad, Joe?" /
"I don't know. I've had a fine time sailing down. I
They had grown accustomed to meet and pass lots of
wouldn't care if we were going back the same way."
craft of all kinds of late, but the number they were now
· "That's out of the question."
in the midst of cast the previous day's experiences alto"I suppose it is. But, to tell you the truth, I'm sorry gether in the shade.
Great steamboats raced madly past the raft-boat, beside
to have to leave the old craft so soon: It took a lot of hard
w9rk to build her, and we don't know if we can sell her for
anJthing more than :firewood."
"Oh, you can't tell. I'll bet there are a good many people who would be glad to buy so substantial a craft if they
could get her as cheap as we're willing to sell her. The
trouble is to reach those people."
'.'You might advertise her."

which the "Golden Hope" looked like a mere.c0>rk.
Huge :fiat-boats :floated lazily down the river, and the
scene became more 'lively and exciting as they advanced.
At last the metropolis of Missouri opened out before
their eye&--their port of destination, with its dense mass
of houses, its busy levee, its towering elevators, in which
millions of bushels of grain were stored at that moment,
ancl its crowd of steamboats and other craft lined along
the water-front.
It was .a wondeTful scene to Joe Beascley, who was not
used to city life, as was ~ ack Frost.

"I'll consider the matter. Now, Joe, I'm going to put
in here for a short time at one of the wharves. I want to
foicl out the price of wheat. Two days ago it was one dollar and forty-eight cents per bushel. It ought to be one dollar and fifty cents no.w."
"Great Moses!" he exclaimed. "This beats anything I
"Your aunt is going to make ~ good thing out ~f her ever saw."
grain this year."
At five o'clo~k they obtained a place to moor the boat
tempoTarily,
and then they went to a nearby restaurant .and
"Well, she needs to. You know, two thousand cold dol-.
hacl supper.
lal'~ of it goes to Mr. Plunkett inside of two weeks."
With the assistance of the sail they worked the "Golden
Hope" irito a vacant wharf, made fast, and Jack ·went
ashore.
He bought some stationery, wrote and mailed a letter to
his aunt, telling her they and the wheat were all right UP.

They were both satisfied and happy, for they had suecessfully accomplished a somewhat remarkable feat-fl.oating a large quantity of wheat in a home-made craft from
Eden County, Wisconsin, to St. Louis, Mo., in nine days
and a half.
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CHAPTER XV.
CONCLUSION.

JACK made inquiries early next morning about where he
should find commission grain merchants, and was referred
to the street where a great many of 'these merchants had
their places oi businesfl.
~
When he and Joe were on their way to the restaurant at
which they proposed to breakfast he bought a couple of
morning dailies from a newsboy.
After giving their order at the table the first thing both
the boys did was to look up the price of wheat.
It was quoted at one dollar and sixty cents per bushel.
It did n't take much figuring to show that their load
would fetch something over three thousand t wo hundred
dollars, less commission.
"Hadn't we better hold on a few days, J ack? It might
rise to one dollar and seventy-five cents, or even t wo dollars."
"No, Joe. The present price is good enough for me.
Aunt Lucy will clear three thousand over all expenses.
That's a thousand dollars more than she expected to get."
"All right, Jack. It's your wheat." '
"Suppose it was yours?"
"I'd wait two days more, at any rate."
"I'm not taking any chances, Joe, now that I have arrived on the ground. Something might happen to our
cargo if I waited. "
"Why, what could happen to it now? We're mo9red to
the levee, as they call it, aren't we?"
" Oh, I don't mean to say that I think anything would
happen to it,_ but, you know, t he unexpected is always liable
to happen."
The words were hardly out of his mouth before he suddenly clutched his companio:n's arm and looked over his
shoulder toward the front of the restaurant.
"What's the matter?" asked J oe, a bit startled at bis
manner.
"The unexpected has happened, Joe," he whispered.
" What do you mean ?"
" Don't look around when I tell you."
" All right," replied Beaseley, beginning to get excited.
"Mr. P lunkett and his friend Monks have just come into
the restaurant and have taken the first table.'.'
" Ge.e whiz ! Ts that really the fact ?"
" It is."
"What the deuce are they doing in St. Louis?"
"I'm afraid they've come here to try and do us up on the
wheat."
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"Ho ! How can they ?"
"Now you've got me. We must wait till they've gone,
then you must hurry back to the raft and stand watch over
it while I .rush ofr° and fetch a commission man down to
make the sale."
They ate the meal slowly, Jack keeping a sharp eye on
the first table, where his enemy and Monks were apparently
enjoying their breakfast.
At length the two men rose, went to the counter, settled
for the meal and walked out on the street.
"Keep your eye on them, Joe, while I pay these checks."
I n half a minute he rejoined his companion outside.
" \Vhich way did they go?" he asked.
"Toward the levee," answered Joe.
"They are on the l~okout for the 'Golden Hope,' as sure
as you're alive. Now, hustle off with you, and don't let
them see you. If they spot our craft, don't let them on
board, if you have to slug both of them to prevent I•t"
.
"All right, Jack. I'll knock the daylights out of them
if they monkey with me."
They parted at once, and J ack took liis way to the district where the commission merchants bad thei:i; stores.
The boy selected one. place at random, entered th~ store
and asked to see the head of the house.
He was directed to step into the privgte office.
He did so, and lost not a moment in stating his business.
" I have two thousand bushels of wheat alongside the
levee at the foot of Blank Street. Do you want to buy it
at the prevailing market rate?" t~e bo~ said to the merchant.
"Whom do you represent, Mr. Frost?"
.
. f>
"My au;nt, Mrs. Harper, of E den County, Wisconsm.
"Have you brought the wheat all the way from that
State?"
"Yes, sir; by water."
"The wheat is in bulk, of course ?"
"Yes, sir. All r eady to go to the elevator."
" I will give you one dollar and sixty cents per bushel
for it."
" It's yours, sir," said Jack, promptly.
" I'll send a representative with you to examine the grain
and, if it is in first-class condition, to close the deal."
"All right, sir."
I n five minutes a bright young man was summoned and
introduced to Jack.
The merchant gave him his orders, and the yoillig man
started for the le,vee with Jack.
When they reached the foot of Blank Street they found
a crowd gathered about a certain part of the levee, just at
th e point where Jack knew the "Golden Hope" was tied up.
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They pushed their way to the front, to find Mr. Plunkett
and Monks trying to effect a lodgment on the wheat-boat,
while Joe Beaseley was standing them off with the short
pole which had done service as a yard for their sail.
Jack rushed to his friend's aid, and in the struggle which
ensued Mr. Plunkett was tumbled into the river, from
which he was rescued, a melancholy looking object, by a
longshoreman.
·He and Monks retired from the scene much crestfallen
and swearing to take vengeance on the spunky boy.
Jack explained the cause of the scrimmage to the astonished representative of the commission house, who declared
the rascals ought to be arrested.
He then examined the wheat, found it came up to all requirements, and the deal was closed.
Arrangements were at once made with the captain of a
tug close by to tow the "Golden Hope" to Elevator D, belonging to a certain big firm, and the young man and the
two boys went along.
After the grain had been absorbed and automatically
· measured by the elevator the boat was towed back to her
former moorings and Jack went back to the store to get
the money.
The merchant kindly permitted his young man to accompany Jack to the bank and procure for him a draft on the
Eden National Bank for the three thousand odd dollars
the wheat came to.
When he returned to the boa.t he found Joe talking to a
stranger.

to her credit in the Eden National Bank, while Jack and
Joe made a deposit on their own accounts of their individual shares of the profits of the lime cargo from St. Louis
to the Ohio River, as well as the amount realized from the
sale of the boat-raft.
Mrs. Harper insisted on presenting Jack with two hundred and fifty dollars as a substantial recognition, in addition to his wages, of the interest he displayed in the welfare
of the farm.
Jack did not fail to call on Virginia Earle right a.way
after his return, as he had promised to do, and was most
graciously received not only by the young lady herself, .but
by her family as well.
He stayed to tea, of course, and after the meal Mr. Earle
presented the boy, in behalf of himself and Mrs. Earle,
'with an elegant gold watch, and chain to match, in testimony of their gratitude to him for sa¥ing' the lives of their
two daughters.
In due time Jack Frost personally took up the mortgage
on his aunt's farm and forever relieved her of any further
connection with Mr. Nathan Plunkett.
Under Jack's management the farm continued to produce successful cro·ps and increase in value as agricultural
property.
When he reached his eighteenth year his aunt presented
him with a half interest in the farm, assuring him that it
would all bE! his at her death.
At twenty-one Jack a.ttended his' own wedding in the
town of Eden, and the bride was Virginia Earle, just as
This man wanted to charter the raft-boat to take a load everybody who had watched the course of events since
of lime down to a small town at the junction of the Ohio young Frost returned from his trip to St. Louis in the
River, and after some convers·ation Jack offered to deliver "Golden Hope" said it would be.
the stuff for a certain sum, which was accepted.
To-day Jack Frost is one of the most prosperous farmers
"You'll have to cut a door in your deck-house in order of Western Wisconsin.
to get your load aboard," said the man.
And why should not he be so?
"I'll have that arranged by the time you get your lime
He possesses the grit, energy and ambition that pave
here."
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"I'll ha1e it here inside of two hours."
THE END.
It took the "Golden Hope" two days to deliver the lime
at its destination.
Then, while Jack was wondering what he was going to
Read· "STRUCK OIL; OR, THE BOY WHO MADE
do 1Yith his craft, he received a satisfactory offer for · her A MILLION," which will be the next number (27) of
ana accepted it.
"Fame and Fortune Weekly."
That night he and Joe started by express for Eden, Wisconsin, where they arrived in due time, and hustled out at
SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly ·
once for the farm.
are always in print. If you cannot obtain them from any
Jack was received with open arms by, his aunt, who comnewsdealer, send .the price in money or postage stamps by
plimented him highly on the success of his trip. with the mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION
.
.
wheat to St. Louis.
SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies
The draft for three thousand dollars odd was deposited you order by return mail.
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Circus.
329 Fred Fearnot's Great Crash; or, Losing His Fortune in Wall
Street.
330 Fred Fearnot's Return to Athletics; or, Hls Start to Regain a
Fortune.
331 Fred Fearnot's Fencing Team ; or, Defeating the "Pride of Old
Eli."
332 Fred Fearnot's "Free For All"; or, His Great Indoor Meet.
333 Fred Fearnot and the Cabin Boy; or, Beating the Steamboat
Sharpers.
334 Fred Fearnot and the Prize-Fighter; or, A Pugilist's Awful Mil ·
take.
335 Fred Fearnot's Office Boy; or, Making Money in Wall Street.
336 Fred Fearnot as a Fireman ; or, The Boy Hero of the !<'lames.
337 Fred Fearnot and the Factory Boy; or, The Champion of the
Town.
338 Fred Fearnot and the "Bad Man" ; or, The Blqlf from Bitter
Creek.
•
339 Fred Fearnot and the Shop Girl ; or, The Plot Against An Orphan.
340 Fred Fearnot Among the Mexicans ; or, Evelyn and the Brigands.
341 Fred Fearnot and the Boy Engineer; or, Beating the Train
Wreckers.
342 Fred Fearnot and the "Hornets" ; or, The League that Sought
to Down Him.•
343 Fred Fearnot and the Cheeky Dude; or, A Shallow Youth from
Brooklyn.
344 Fred Fearnot in a Death Trap; or, Lost in The Mammoth Caves.
345 Fred Fearnot and the Boy Rancher; or, The Gamest Lad in
Texas.
346 Fred Fearnot and the Stage Driver; or, The Man Who Understood
Horses.
347 Fred Fearnot's Change of Front; or, Staggering the Wall Street
Brokers.
348 Fred Fearnot's New Ranch, And How He and Terry Managed It

349 Fred Fearnot and the Lariat T h rower ; or, Beating t he Champion
of the West.
350 Fred Fearnot and the Swindling Trustee ; or, Saving a Wldow'11
Little Fortune.
•
351 Fred Fearnot and the "Wild" Cowboys, Aud the Fun He Had With
·rhem.
352 Fred Irearnot and t he "Money Queen" ; or, Exposing a Fema le
Sharper.
353 Fred Fearnot's Boy Pard ; or, Striking it Rich in the Hills.
354 Fred Fearnot and the Railroad Gang ; or, A Desperate Fight fo r
Life.
355 Fred l•'earnot and the Mad Miner ; or, The Gold Thieves of the
Rockies.
356 l•'red Fearoot in Trouble; or, Terry Olcott's Vow of Veugeance.
3M l•'red Fearnot and the Girl in White; or, The Mystery or the
Steamboat.
358 Fi·ed Fearnot and the Boy Herder; or, The Masked Baud or the
Plains.
359 .!<'red l<'earnot in Hard Luck; or, Roughing it in the Silver Dig·
giogs.
'
360 Fred Fearnot and the Indian Guide; or, The Abduction of a Beautiful Girl.
361 l•' red l•'earnot"s Search for Terry, and Terry's Faith in Him.
362 Fred Fearnot and the Temperance Mao ; or, I'utting Down the
Unm Sellers.
363 irred l•'earnot's rrtght for his Life; or, The Cunning that l'uiied
Him '11hrough.
364 Fred l<'earoot and the Wild Beast- Tamer; or, A Week With a
Circus.
365 Fred Fearnot and the Fiddlers' Convention; or, The J\Iuslc that
Puzzled the Musi cians.
366 Fred l<'earnot's Wall Street Game; or, Beating the BrokPre.
367 Fred Fearnot and the Wild Mustang; or A Chase of Thirty
Days.
368 Fred l?earnot and the Boasting Cowboy; or, Teaching a Bragga1·t a Lesson.
,
369 irred Fearnot and the School Boy; or, The Brightest Lad in New
York.
370 Fred Fearnot's Game 'l'eamster; or, A Ifot 'l'ime on the Plains.
371 !•'red Fearnot and the Uenegade; or, The Man \\"llo Deried Bullets.
372 Fred Fearnot and the Poor Boy; or, The Dime that Made a Fortune.
373 Fred Fearnot's Treasure Hunt! or, After tile Azte<•' s Gold.
374 Fred Fearnot and the Cowboy King; or, Evelyn and the ''Bad"
Meo.
375 rrred l!'earnot and "Roaring Bill" ; or, The Wickedest Boy in the
West.
376 Fred Fearnot and the Boy Prospector ; or, The Secret Band ot
Indian Guieb.
377 Fred Fearnot and the Banker's Boy ; or, The Lad Who Cornered
the Market.
378 Fred Fearnot and the Boy of Grit; or, Forcing His Way to the
Top.
379 lJ'red F earnot and the Diamond Queen; or, Helping the Treasury
Department.
380 Fred Fearnot and the White Masks ; or, Chasing t he Chicago
Stranglers.
381 Fred Fearnot at Sandy-Licks ; or , Taming a "Bad" Man.
382 Fred Fearnot and the Drunkard's Son; or, A Hot Fight Against
R111!1.
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These Books T ell You Everything!
~-

COMPLETE SET IS A REGULAR ENCYCLOPEDIA!

Each book consists of sixty-four pages, printed on good paper, in clear type and neatly bound in an attractive,
covP.r.
Most of the books are also profusely illustrated, and all of the subjects treated upon are explained in such a simple illustrated
mann er· U1r,t any
child. can thoroughly understand them. Look over the list as claasified and see if you want to know anything about
the
subjects
ment10ned.
THESE · BOOKS ARE FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS OR WILL BE SENT BY MAIL TO ANY ADDUESS
F ROM THIS OFFICE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, TEN CENTS EACH, OR ANY THREE BOOKS FOR
'l'WEN1'Y-FIYE
C ENTS. POSTAGE STA.MPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union
Square, N.Y.
No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CA.RDS.-EmMESMERISM .
No. 81. HOW TO l\:IESMERIZE.-C ontaining the most ap- bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with ilproved methods of mesmerism; also how to cure all kinds of lustrations. By A. Anderson.
No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.diseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo
IJontaining deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors
Hugo Koch, A. C. S., author of "How to Hypnotize," etc.
and magicians. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated.
PALMISTRY .
No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.-C ontaining the most 11.p•
MAG IC.
proved methods of reading the lines on the hand, together with
No. ?· HOW '1;'0 DO TRICKS.-The great book of magic and
a full explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, card tricks,
contaming full instruction on all the leading card tricks
and the key for telling character by the bumps on the head. B1 of the dl!.Y, also ~~e most popular
magical illusions as performed by
Leo Hugo Koch, A. C. S. Fully illustrated.
our leadmg magicians ; every boy should obtain a copy of this book,
as
it
will
both
amuse
and
instruct.
HYPNOTISM .
No: 22. HO~ 'l'O DO SECOND SIGHT.-Heller' s seconJ sight
No. 83. H OW TO HYPNOTIZE.-C ontaining valuable and instructive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also explamed b)'. his form er assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the the secret dialogues were carried on between the magician and the
boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only
leading hypnotists of the world. By L~ Hugo Koch, A.C.S.
authentic explanation of second sight.
No. 43. HOW TO BECOl\lEl A MAGICIAN.-Oo ntaining the
SPORTING.
No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.-The most complete grandest assortment of magical illusions ever placed before the
hu nting and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in- public. Also tricks with cards. incantations, etc.
No. 68. HOW 'l' O DO CHEl\IICAL 'l'l-UCKS.-Conta ining over
st ructions about gtins, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing,
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals.
together with descriptions of game and fish.
No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.-Fully By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrateJ.
No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.-Contain ing over
ill ustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat.
F ull instructions are given in this little book, together with in- ~fty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. .Also containmg the secret of second sight. l!,ully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
et ructions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating.
No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.- . No., 70. HOW '.J.'O l\I-'\KE MAGIC ".FOYS.-Containi ng full
A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses directions for makmg. Magic 1'oys and devices of many kinds. By
for business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for A. Anderson. Fully 1llustmted.
No. 73. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.-Sho wing
diseases pecaliar to the horse.
No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.-A bandy many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A.
book for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes Anderson. Fully illustrated.
No. 75. HOW TO BECOME A CONJUROR. - Containing
a nd the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated.
tri_cks ~it1!- Domin?s, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, etc. Embracing .
By O. S tansfield Hicks.
th1rty-s1x 1llustrat1ons. By A. Anderson.
·
FORTUNE TELLING.
No. 78. HOW 'l'O DO 1'IIE BLAOK ART.-Containin g a comNo. 1. NAPOLEON'S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.- plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand
Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- together with .many wonderful experiments. By A. Anderson'.
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, Illustrated.
a nd curious games of cards. A complete book.
·
MECHANICA L, t
No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAl\lS.-Every body dreams,
No. 29. HOW TO BECO~rn AN IN VENTOR.-Every boy
· from the little child to the aged man and woman. '!'his little book
should
know
how
inventions
originated. This book explains them
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky
a nd unlucky Jays, and "Napoleon's Oraculum," the book of fate. · all, givi~g examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics,
No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.-Ev eryone is desirous of pneumatics, mechanics, etc. 1'lie most instl'Uctive book published.
knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or . No. 5~. HOW TO BECOM~ .AN ENGINEEJR.-Co ntaining full
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little mstruct1ons how to proceed m order to become a locomotive enbook. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell gi?eer ; also dir!'.cti.ons for building a model locomotive; together
with a full description of everything an engineer shoulcli know.
t he fortune of your friends.
No. 57. HOW 1'0 MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS .-Full
No. 76. HOW TO '!'ELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, JElolian Harp Xylocir the secret of palmistry. .Also the secret of telling future events phone and other musical instruments; together with a brlef deby aid of moles, marks, scars, .e tc. Illustrated. By .A. Anderson. scription of n early every musi cal instrument used in ancient or
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald
ATHLETIC.
for twenty years bandmaster of the Hoyal Bengal Marines.
'
No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN .ATHLETE.-Giv ing full inNo. 59. HOW · TO MAKE A MAGIC LAN'l'ERN.-Con taining
struction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention.
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, Also full directions fo1· its use and for painting slides. Handsomely
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can illustrated. By John Allen.
become strong anJ healthy by following the instructions contained
No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.-Conta ining
in this little book.
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks.
No. 10. HOW TO BOX.-The art of self-defense made easy. By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated.
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the dirferent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of
LETTER WR ITIN G.
these useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LET1'ER S.-A most comwithout an instructor.
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters,
·
No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.-Con taining full and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and old.
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises.
No. 12. IIOW 1'0 WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.-Givin g
Embracihg thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. complete instructions for writing let.ters to ladies on all subjects ;
A handy and useful book.
also letters of introduction, notes and requests.
'
No. 34. HOW 'l'O FENCE.-Contain ing full instruction for
No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETl'rnRS TO GENTLEMEN.fencing and the use of the broadsworJ; also instruction in archery. Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjects;
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best also giving sample letters for instru<'tion.
positions in fencing. .A complete book.
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LE"l'TERS.-A wonderful little
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father,
TRICKS WITH CARDS.
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and anyNo. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Contain ing body you wisli to write to. Every
explanations of t'he general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable lady in the land should havf' this book.young man and every young
to card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring · No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.-C
onsleight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of taining full instructions for writing
letters on almost any subject;
~ ially prepared cards.
B,y Professor Haffner. Illustrated.
also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letters.

'{HE STAGE .

No. 4 ·~ . THE BOYS m~ NEW YORK END MEN'S JOKE
BOOK. '-Containing a grea t vari ety of t he latest jokes used by the
m<?st famous en~ men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
this wonderftll little book.
No . . 42. THE J::!OYS 01!' N)!]W YORK STUMP SPEAKER.Coo tm!1 mg a vaned a sso,rtn;ient of stump speeches, Negl'O, Dutch
and Irish. Also end men s Jokes. Just the thing for home amusement and am ate ur shows.
No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
AND JOKl!l B<?OK.:--Somethin!l' new and very instructive. Every
boy . s~ould obtam this ~ook, as 1t co ntains full instructions for orgamzmg an ama tenr minstrel troupe.
. No. 65. MULDOON ' S JOKES.-This is one of the most original
Joke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor It
contains a large collection of songs, jokes; conundrums, etc:, of
Terrence l\luldoon, the grea t wi t, humorist, and practical joker of
the day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
obtain a copy immediatelv.
No .. 79. m;nv 1'0 BECOME AN ACTOR-Containing comfor various characters on the
plete IDStruct1ons how to make
s~age.; tog~ther wi th the duti es o the Stage l\Ianager, Prompter,
S cemc Art1st _and Property l\Ian. By a prominent Stage Manager.
N!J. 80. GUS WILLIAllIS' JOKE BOOK.-Containing the latest Jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and
ever popular lleri;nl;ln comedian. Sixty-four pages1; handsome
colored cover contammg a half-tone photo of the author.

No. 31. HOW TO BECO;\llll A SPEAKER.-Containing foul'"
teen illustration s, giving the different positions requisite to become
;1 good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from
aH the popular '.lnthors of prose and poetry, arranged in the most
simple and con c 1s ~ manner possible.
No. 49 ..HOW TO DEBA'.rE.-Giving rules for conducting debates, outlines for debat~ ', questions for discussion and the bes~
sources for procuring info;"'IIlation on the questioI:..J given.

SOCIETY.

No. 3. HOW TO FLIR'l'.-'.rhe arts and wiles of flirtatkn are
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of
har.dkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation it con~ains a .full list of th e language and sentiment of flo.wers, ~hich is
m.te restrng to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy
without one.
No. 4. HOW 'l'O DANCE is the title of a new and handsome
little book just issued by Prank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and nt parties
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular squar~
dances.
No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A complete guide to love,
court~ hip and marriage, giving sensible advice, I1J.les and etiquette
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gent rally known.
No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.-Containing full instruction in the
ar t of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad giving the
selections of colors, material. and how to have them made up.
No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.-One of the
HOUSEKEEPING.
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world.
No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW UARDEJN.-Containing Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and
full instructions for constructing a window garden either in town female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this book
or country, and the most approved methods fo t· rai sing beautiful and be convinced how to become beautiful.
flo wers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever published.
BIRDS AN D ANIMALS.
No. 30. HOW TO OOOK.-One of the most instructivl! books
KEEP BIRDS.-Handsomely illustrated and
TO
HOW
7.
No.
meats
cooking
for
recipes
contains
It
on cooking ever published.
containing full instruct ions for the management and training of the
fish, game, and oysters; al so pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of canary. mockin gbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc.
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular
No. 30. HOW TQ RAISE DOGS, POULTRY PIGEONS AND
cooks.
RAB BITS.-A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illusNo. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.-It contains information for trated. By Ira Drofraw.
·
everybody, boys, girls, men and wo men ; it will teach you how to
No. 40. HOW TO l\rAKE AND SET TRAPS.-Including hints
make almost anything aroun d t be house, suC'h ·as pa rlor ornamen ts on how to catch mo les, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. ' Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington
K eene.
ELECTRICAL.
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.-A
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.-A de- valua ble book, giving ins tru ctions in collecting, preparing, mountinc
scription of tohe wonderful uses of electricity a nd elect ro magnetism; and preserving birds, animals and insects.
together with full instructions for making Electric '.roys, Ba tteries,
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.-Giving cometc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- plete information as to the manne1· and method of raising, keeping,
lustrations.
taming, breedin g, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving full
No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.-Con- instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight
ta!ning full Jirections for making elect rical machines, induction illustra tions, making it the most complete book of the kind ever
coils, dynamos. and many novel toys to be worked by electricit y. published.
By R . A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated.
MISCELLANEOUS.
No. 67. HOW 'l'O DO ELECTrtICAL TRICKS.-Containing a
No. 8. HOW TO BECOl\IE A. SCIENTIST.-"A useful and inlarge collection of instru ctive and hi ghly a musing electrical tricks,
str uctive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also extogether with illustratio11s. By A. Anderson.
periments in acoustics, mechani cs, mathematics, chemistry, and di1
rec tions for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thia
E NTE RTA 1NM ENT.
book cannot be equ aled.
Harry
No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A YEX'.rlULOQUIST.-By
No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.-A complete hand-book for
Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent bor reading
this book of instructions, by a practical professo r (delightmg multi- malsing all kinds of candx, i ce-creaII,!.._syrup~essences, etcu etc.
No. 8-!. HOW 'l'O B.lliCOi\IE AN· AUT.1:10R.-Oontaining fu!I
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations) , can master the
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and fri ends. It is the information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words and the
of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containing
manner
it.
in
fun)
(of
millions
there's
and
published,
<.'Ver
book
greatest
No. 20. HOW TO E t TERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable info rmat ion as tci the nea tness, legibility and general comvery valuable little book just published. A complete compendium posit ion of manu script, essential to a successful author. By Prince
.
of games, sports, card diversions, comic r ecitat ions, etc., sui table ·Hiland.
!or parlor or drawing-1·oom enterta inment. It contains more for the - No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-A. won•
derful book. co ntaining useful and practical information in the
money than any book published.
No. 35. HOW 'l' O PLAY GAl\IES.-A complete and useful little trea tment of ordinary di seases and ailments common to every
book, containing the rules and r~ gulations of billiards, bagatelle, famil y. Abounding in useful atid effective recipes for general com,
plaints.
ba C'kgammon. croquet. dominoes, etc.
No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.-ConNo. 36. HOW TO SOLVEl CONUNDRUl\IS.-Containing all
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddl es, curious catches tainin g valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging
of stamps aad coins. H andsom ely illustrated.
and witty say ings.
No. 58. HOW TO BE A DET ECTIYE.-By Old King .Brady,
No. 52. HOW 'l'O PI,AY fli\RDS.-A complete and handy little
the world-known detecti ve. In whi ch he lays down some valuable
Cribuchre,
E
ing
play
for
irections
'
f-...
and
es
rul
the
giving
book,
bage, Casino, Foi:ty-Five, n~ _ce, P edro Sa ncho, Draw P oker, and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventures
Au ction Pitch. AH Fours, and mnny other popula r games of cards. and experiences of well-known detectives.
No. 60. HOW 'TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.-ContainNo. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containing over three hundred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A ing useful information r egarding the Camera and how to work it;
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other
complete book. Fully illustrated. By· A. Anderson.
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W.
ETIQUETTE.
Abney.
No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY
No. 13. HOW TO DO I'l'; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-It
full expianations how to gain admittance,
CA.DET.-Containing
know
to
desires
man
young
every
that
one
is a great life secret, and
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, ,Post
all about. There's happiness in it.
No. 33. HOW '1'0 BERA VE.-Containing the rules and etiquette Guard, Police R egulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should
of good society and th e easiest and most approved methods of ap- know to be a Cadet. Ccmpiled and written by Lu Senarens, author
·
·
pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and of "How to Become a Naval Cadet."
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CA.DET.-Complete inin the drawing-room.
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval
Academy. Also containing the cou'rse of instruction, description
DECLAMATION.
grounds and buildings, historical sketch. and everything a boy
of
No. 2'('. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS.
--Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch should know to become an nfficer in the United States Navy. Comdialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together piled and writtl'n by I,u Senarens, author ·of "How to Become a
West Point Military Cadet."
:with many standard readings.
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PRICE 10 CENTS- EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS.
Address FRANK TOUSEY~ Publisher! 24 Union Square, New York.

FRAN K MANL EY'S WE EKLY
~,,.~~~~+:HGOOD

STORIES OF YOUNG ATHLE'l'ESE:E:E:EEEEEEE

(Formerly "THE YOUl'lG ATHLETE 'S WEEKLY")

BY "PHYSICAL DIRECTOR"
A3g.pAGE BOOK FOB 5 GENTS.

Issued every Friday.

Handsome Oolored Oovers.

These intensely interesting stories describe the adventures or Frank Manley, a plucky young athlete, who tries to excel in all kinds of games and pastimes. Each number contains a story of manly sports, replete with lively incidents,
dramatic situations and a sparkle of humor. Every popular game will be featured in the succeeding stories such as baseball, skating, wrestling, etc. ~ .JC .JC .JC .JC..JC .JC .JC .JC .JC .JC .JC .JC ,..oi .JC .JC .JC .JC .JC .JC .JC ,,i .JC .JC .JC ~".JC "'°" .JC ~~ .JC .JC ,.JC .JC .JC'.JC .JC .JC .JC .JC JI .JC ,
ALREADY PUBLISHED:

1 Frank Manley's Real Fight ; or, What the Push-Ball Game Brought
About.
2 !•'rank Manley's Lightning Track; or , Speed's Part In a Great
Criste.
.
3 F ra nk Manley 's Amazing Vault ; or, Pole and Br ains ln Deadly
Earnest.
4 Frank Manley' s Gridiron Grill ; or , The Try-Ont for Football Grit.
5 Frank Manley's Great Line-Up ; or, The Woodstock Eleven on the
J ump.
6 Frank Manley's Prize Tack le ; or, The Football Tacti cs that Win .
7 l!' rank Manley's Mad Sc• lmmage ; or , The Trick that Dazed Bradford .
8 Frank Manley' s Lion-Hearted Rush ; or, Staking Life on the Outcome.
9 F r a nk Manley's Mad Break Through ; or, Playing Halfback tor All
It la Worth.
10 Frank Manley's Football Strategy; or , Beating Tod Owen's Fake
Ki ck.
11 Frank Manley's Jap Ally ; or, How Sato Played the Gridiron
Game.
12 F r ank Manley's Tandem Tri ck ; or, How Hal Spoft'ord F ooled t he
Enemy.
13 Frank l\Ianley' s Whirling Ten-Miler ; or, Making Wind and Fortune
Twine.

14 Frank Manley's Sweetheart ; or, Winning Out for K itty Dunstan's
Sake.
15 Frar!. Manley's Prize Skating Squad ; or, Keen Real . Life on t he
16 Frank Manley' s Ch1·lstmas Gift ; or, T he Luck t h at Ice H ockey
Brought.
17 Frank Manley's Ice Carnival ; or, The Grandest Winter Week on
Recor d.
18 Frank Manley' s St olen Goal ; or, The Newest T rick In Ba sket Ball.
19 Fra nk Manley's Ice Boat Regatta ; or , T he Fellows Who Came In
Second Best .
20 Frank Manley's Sweeping Score ; or, A Wonderful Day at Curling.
21 Frank Manley's Snow-Shoe Squad ; or, A Week of Rousing Life In
the Open.
22 Frank Manley's New Game; or, The Hu rdle Race on Skates.
23 Frank Manley' s Big Mistake; or, The Fea rful Cr ash at Bradford.
24 Frank Manley' s Winter Camp ; or, The Esqulmau Boys of Woodstock.
'
26 Frank Manley a.t Ya.le; or, Ma.king the Sta.rt in Colle11;e Athletics.
2 6 Frank Manley's Freshman Grit,;_ or Bea ting out a. Sophomore Bully.
27 Frank Manley's Riva.I; or, The ::itruKgle for "Frat" Membership.
2 8 Frank Manley a.nd the Hazers; or, Goin~ Through a Tough Ordeal.
29 Frank Manley in Yale's Cage; or, Working for the Freshman Ball Nine.
3 O Frank Manley: on the .Ya.le Track; or, Ma.king Fa.st Time fur a Team Place.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of pr ice, 6 cents p er copy, in money or postage stamps, by

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher,

24 Union Square, New York.
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26 F r a nk Manley's Substitute Nine ; or, A Game of P ure Grit .
27 F rank Manley's Longest Swim ; or, Battling with Bradford In the
Frank l\!anley's Earned Run ; or, The Sprint That Won a Cup.
Water.
Frank Manley' s Triple Play ; or, The Only. Hope ot the Nine.
28 Frank Manley's Bunch of Hits ; or, Breaking the Season' s Batting
Frank Manley's Training Table ; or, Whipping the Nine Into Sh ape.
Record.
·
Frank Manley's Coaching ; or, The Great Game that " Jackets'" 29 Frank Ma nley's Double Game ; or, The Wonderfu l F our-Team
Pitched.
I
Match.
Frank Manl ey' s First League Game ; or, The Fourth of July Battle 30 F rank Manley's Summer Meet ; or, "Trying Out" the Br adfords.
With Bradford.
Frank Manley's Match with Giants ; or, The Great Game With the 31 Frank Manley at His Wits' End ; or, Playing Against a Br ibed UmAlton " Grown·Ups."
'
plre.
Fra nk Manley's Training Camp ; or, Getting In T rlm for the Great- 32 F rank Manley's Last Ball GBJDe ; or, The Season's Excit ing Goodest Ball Game.
Bye t o the Diamond.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address

o~

receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher,

24 Union Square, N. Y.

IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBER S

JOf our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained i rom this office dirert. Cut out and fill

'i n the followin g Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by
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DEAR Sm- Enclosed find ..... . cents for which please send me :
•... copies of vVORK AND WIN, Nos ..........••.... ,.. . ... . ........ . . . .... . .. . .. . . .. . .. . .... ... . ..... . ~
"
"WILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos . . .. . •.•.•............ . .. . ....... . . . .... .. . .. .... . .. .. .. . ..
"
" SECRET SERVICE, Nos .......•.•••••... ................... .... . .. . ..... . ... . . . ...... . .
"
" PLUCK AND LUCK, Nos . ..... .. ........... : .......... . .... . .... . ... . . . .... . . . ...... .
"
" THE LIBERTY BOYS OF '76, Nos . . .•............ • ....•.•.. .. ... . . . . .. . . .. .. ......... .
•.. • "
" THE YOUNG ATHLETE'S WEEKLY, Nos .. ... ............ .. .................. .... .. .. . .
"
" FRANK MANLEY'S WEEK;t:JY, N-os .... · · · · • • · • • • • • • • • • • • • • · • · • · • · · · · · · • · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · •
"
" FAME AND FORTUNE WEEKLY, Nos .... ,. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .... . .. .. .. . ........ . .........•
"
" Ten-Cent Hand Books, Nos .. . . .. . .. . .. · · · · · • • • • • • • • • • • · · · · · · · ·; · • · • · • · · • • • • · · · · ·• • · · · · • •
Name ........... . ...... . . . .. .. ....... . . Street and No . . . ...... . ........ Town . ....... . .•..... State .... . . .

Fam.eand Fortune Weekly
STORIES OF BOYS WHO MAKE MONEY
By A

SELF-MADE MAN

32 Pages of Reading Matter

Handsome Colored Covers

• •

•

A New One Issued Every Friday
This Weekly contains interesting stories of smart boys, who win fame and fortune by their ability to take advantage of
passing opportunities. Some of these stories are founded on true incidents in the lives of our most successful self-made
men, and show how a boy of pluck, perseverance and brains can become famous and wealthy. Every one of this series
contains a good moral· tone which makes " Fame and Fortune Weekly" a magazine for the home, although each number
is replete with exciting adventures. The stories are the very best obtainable, the illustr~tions are by expert artists. and
every effort is constantly being made to make it the best weekly on the news stands. Tell your friends about it.

1 A Lucky Deal;
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
1&
11
12
13
14
15
16

ALREADY PUBLISHED.
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or, The Cutest Boy in Wall Street.
King of the Market; or, The Youngest Trader in Wall
Born to Good Luck; or, The Boy Who Succeeded.
Street.
A Corner in Corn; or, How a Chicago Boy Did the Trick 18 Pure Grit; or, One Boy in a Thou!iland.
A G:l.me of Chance: or, The Boy Who Won Out.
A Rise in Life; or, The Career of a Factory Boy.
Ha'.d .to Beat;. or, T~e Cleverest Boy in Wall Street.
20 A Barrel of Money; or, A Bright Boy in Wall Street.
Bm~?~~~ a Railroad, or, The Young Contractors of Lake- 21 All to the Good; or, From Call Boy to Manager.
Winning His Way; or, The Youngest Editor in Green 22 How He Got There; or, The Pluckiest Boy of Them All.
River.
23 Bound to Win; or, The Boy Who Got Rich.
The Wheel of Fortune; or, The Record of a Self-Made 24 Pushing It Through; or, The Fate of a Lucky Boy.
NipB~~d Tuck; or, The Young Brokers of Wall Street.
25 A Born Speculator; or, the Young Sphinx of Wall Street.
A Copper Harvest; or, The Boys WhoWorked a Deserted 26 The Way to Success; or, The Boy Who Got There.
Mine.
A Lucky Penny; or, The Fortunes of a Boston Boy.
A Diamond in the Rough; or, A Brave Boys Start in Life.
Baiting the Bears; or, The Nerviest Boy in Wall Street.
A Gold Brick; or, The Boy Who Could Not be Downed.
A Streak of Luck; or, The Boy Who Feathered His Nest
A Good Thing; or, The Boy Who Made a Fortune.

119

.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on ·r eceipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by
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IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS
of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and fill
in the following Order Blank and send it to us with th e price of the books you want and we will send them to you by ~
turn mail.
POSTAGE STAMPS TAIU~N 'l'HE SAME AS MO.NEY.
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DEAR Sm-Enclosed find ...... cents £or which please send mee:
.
. . . . copies of WORK AND 'VIN. Nos . ....... ..... .................................................••• •
" " WILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos . . ........... . ......... . ................................••••
" " THE LIBERTY BOYS OF '76, Nos ........................................ : ......•..••••,.
" " PLUCK AND LUCK. Nos ................ : .................... . . ....................•.••
" " SECRET SERYTCE. Nos ....... .. .... . .....................................•......•..••••
" " FRANK MANLEY'S WEEKLY . ~ri~ . • . • • • • • • • •• • • • • • • . • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •
" " FAM:E AND FORTUNE WEEKLY. Nos . ........ .. ..... . .............................. ··" " THE YOUNG ATHT~ETE'S WEEKLY, Nos .... .......................................... .
"
" Ten-Cent Hand Book~. Nos . ........................ ... ..........................••.•••••
N arne .. ... ....... ...... ........ Street and No ..... ... ............ Town ........ •. State ....•... .. •.•• •••-.--.

